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P R E F AC E. 



The following Work, confiding of 
Hymns and other Pieces of Poetry 
on various Subjefts, is fubmitted to the 
public Eye with Diffidence. — The far 
greater Number of the Hymns are 
Produftions during the early Parts of 
the Author's Miniftry, as the SubjeSs 
of minifterial Difcourfe, particular 
Providences, and the Exercifes of hisi 
own Mind direfted his Thoughts to 
the Compdfition of them. The Men- 
tion of thef6 Circumftances accounts 
for their Exiftence — But the Author 
is a^areit may be a{ked,what Occafioa 
a for 
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ii PREFACE. 

for publifhing them ? Do not the 
numerous Publications of this Sort 
preclude all Occafion of adding to the 
Number ?— He can only reply to this • 
Objeftion, after the Manner in which 
He hath encountered it in his own 
Mind, and which is as follows. Thefe 
Hymns are not fo many, as much to 
incrcafe, the general Bulk of fimilar 
Performances : thofe extant are not in 
fuch univerfal Circulation, but thefe 
may perhaps obtain Readers, who pof- 
fefs few Others, fo that to fuch they 
may afford what may be fliled a mo- 
derate Variety. Befides, it is allowa- 
ble, to fay the leaft of it, to wilh to 
contribute to the Help of Zion*s Tra- 
vellers; and when he refleftsthat God 
out of the Mouth of Babes and Suck- 
lings perfefteth Praife, he hopes, not- 
withftanding the Imperfeftions of the 
Work, fome good End may beanfwer- 
cd by it to thecsindidand pious Chrif- 

tian. 
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PREFACE. iii. 

tian. The other Pieces of Poetry, the 
Occafions of which the Titles exprefs, 
accompany the Hymns, becaufe their 
SubjeQ:s will admit of fuch an Affo- 
ciation ; and to infert them will be ad- 
ding to the Variety of the Whole. 
Under thefe Circumftances, the Au- 
thor takes the Liberty of making both 
public, and commends them and the 
Reader to the Bleffing of GocJ. 



High Wycombe^ 
Jan. 24, T79t, 
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Hymns. 



: HYMN h 
The Wbrls of GOD^ 

1 XT A 'T ORE. how glorious to bdioU^ 
T^.- The Work of an Almi^ty Handr 
my Soul in Admiration loft. 

Beholds th^ amazing Fabric ftand. 

2 Large was the Plan, and large the Sca]^ 
Drawn to produce fo vaft a Frame; 

The Wonders which furround the Whofcii 
Befpeak the M^hty Builder'f Name. 

3 Jbbo V AH ! Creatures hear the Soui4» 
And loi|d.th' exalted Name repeal ; \ 
While each his fumble Honu^ V^lh 
In facired Reverence at his Feet» 

4 Dee^frora Eternal Ages lay. 

Hid in his Breaft the grahd d^gn ; . 
Unknown, tin Sovereign PowV difdosPd 
Eternal Thoughts in Works of Time. 
^ B 
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5 Then !n obedience to his WiU» 
Around flie ^Btfe C^ioiVrfofe] 
Built aAldft Emptlnefs tiid Ni|ht, 
The Spot the high Creator choft. ^ . 

jSternal Treasures yield fuppUes ; 
And lo! thto'th* unbounded Void 
Ten thouiandL WoddsSiiGlory rife. 

7 ThclQwex:i^p^e8Vw«lladqjjn'd, 
A rich Vailety tenndn i^ ^ 
But O th* Aparmmits of die Skies, 

,5#8ierc^4W!«^ to#ivi9 tain. 

8*^W*efe4n^f oportioit to thrir Hejghti ' 
TheMaker/wHfstis bdldBfefens ; 
S^peric^^feat^srform tte^^SceM 
i^d^prandenr in Periet^on ihines. 

^ _ ^««riM^ 41. ; 

t A*WitE;Wy«oul;thcrdi*^ 
A\i ^BemartdrthenvaOTib^^Pfaife } 

And noHtft Mafic ratfe. 
a T!m>ugha!lAlQ^i:M^^eifKd?i^ 
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HY,MN It 3 

3 Thjr cv'ty CtenfoSl was the Gift 

Of his indulgent Hand ; . . 
Not one of aH'the num'rdiis 'Tram*^ 
But game at his Command^ 

4 Hi^Goodnefs 'midft furroiuidihg^iariC® 

Upfhdldffr&m firfttolaft, , .J ; ; 
Arid -fptreig thee to another Tear^^ . 
Thfegh fThdtifands died th6 Pift. ' ; 

5 Thyh4«v'nly?Fathdr»itte^iihy WkUti^ 

And fent theBteffiligsr fiW ; ' 
Sicknefs and^'Paia,wiui6h;^b6rs,fblt^t" - 
Haye t)een^iiiai;:QOMrH tadti^r. 

6 His'^ates thrown Jopen Day jinld'NigM^^ 

Receiv'd thy willing Feot^. . 
Tfi^lfeft. Redeemer met^thee^ there! ; , 
With Joys divinely fweeto 

7 Oft^ 

A 

His 

¥ 

8 Thefe were thy Mercies, O my Soul? 

AndfuoJf Ihy Gifti, my^feod ! 
Let ev'ry Year repeat the fame, 
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4 HYMN IV. 

; H Y M N IlL , - -: 
ThePtefence cf CHR&T mEarik "^ ^ 

I TXrHat hcav'nly Strains ad<Jref$ mf fi*r » 
VV Whencefucha glorious Sight feeliivr 
Sure 'tis the Voice that An^s hfUrt^ii ^ f 
The loireljr Form whicb Angels koow^ ; 

a His Glories claim pelcftial Ground^ - 
His very Words declare his Name, 
'Tis my IimnanuePs Voice^Bieft Sound ! 
He comes on Wings of dining Fiaffie. 

3 Far o'er the everlafttng Hills 

His (bunding Pinions bear him on i 
Swifter tiban thoi^ht acrofs he fails. 
And bidb the diftant Height be gone*; 

4. I>own tp this earth he makes his way. 
This mean Abode pf human Fortns p 
His Love forbids tlw Icaftdeby,^. * =• - 
And brings my Saviour to myt Aft»ti 

5 Fondly I clafp him to my Bredl^^ J^O 
Nor docs my Lord refufe to ftay y^ - '^'^ 
My Soul to be forever Weft, . 
Givc$ all inferior Joys away. 

HYMN IV. 

On the Rejlcriai^ cf Pea^e, July 29^ i t yiBSj,. 

J^ From bridft hearts #bri$fli tonf;^* i 
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HYMN V/ "i 

The nobleft Song that both can raifc, ; 
To Britain^s gracious God belong^. 

i ^WhereDifcord ragU arid Warpr«v5rirc^ 
There Peace refumes her gentle Reign^ 

^ ^i&)iiiendii^ Nations quit the Field, 
/AA^ meet m Harmony ^ain. 

3 Tl(e lidn changes to a Lamb, 

The fTarlike Thunder roars no more^ ,. 
No H#iie Fleets opprefs the Main, 
Nor ^rmieg vex a diftant Shore. 

4. Britain thegenVal Bleffing ftiares, 
Wbil<* Plenty ftnileson cvVy Handi 
Onr Qod difpels hef gloomy Fears, . j 
Ami 'waktens Joy throughout the Land* 

5 But to the pious Britiih Race, 
WKo^ Hearts believe, whofe Necks obey. 
The gloriouif News of Gofpel Grace 
ASli»jni& z far diviner Joy. . 

6 The God of Briuin be ador'd. 
For feica v^ith Men & peace with Heav*n|^ 
Qur Souls unite with fweet Accord, 
Tp blels his Name by whom they'r^giv*0, 

. ' . H YM N .7. 
CHR^ISTtfuLOkD^/.m, 

LL hai] ^ PowVfi oC JeAj's Namd, 
" Before Him prbftrate fall, . 
ing /orth the Royal Diadcui, 

<• AmJl^towR Hiai l,fordof All/? 
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^ Ta^am ihls Honour as his own*' , 
" He pafs»d- Death's glo'oxnyVSr/, , •. 5 
And Seated on tha*eii\^aljr-rhk>A*;r; '"" * 
.lajuftJyiordofAlli / f^V^ 

3 It is decreed til Jlfghtteoufneft, 
7 hat eitVy Xiice fliOuytfeHj 
Aod c^'^y Heart and T6ngu€t6itft!firj^ ' 

5 Begin AngeKc Hofts on High,' ^ 

Qbedijent to hi« Call, 
Go througli the Regioiis of the Skf ^^ 
And ihout him Lok d of Ail« ^ 

5 Ye Wcfs'd Affcmbly, jqintheiSti^n^' 

Redeemed from.the Fall^* — I'x.; 

Worthy the Larnb to live and ueigaif A 
The gen'raj Lord of^AlI. ? 

6 Let S^ntsperfonn4heirhuiBrf>fe|wtti¥*? , 

On this terreftrialBal^ * rt t«iA 

And louiy praife with all their Heaarts^ 
1 his inigl)ity (-oHD of AH. 
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7 ComeSUiners^fiMekiy ki6*tbkADtt; 
Yield to his heavenly Gallj^ 
ObiP him 4h0 weU'^Jnrirld-feficftvbt.-^ 
j Ahd«rowB^}ii)iaL6i(9 ^f Aljt. . 
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8 Let all Creation hi»r»«iiigtMi 
Their genVal Pnifctarfmatf, • 
And found iriot^h' from^Ageta^^ty 
That Cu A is^T^ is isf>»i> of jfldl. 

CHRIJSTimha^gmg. 

.Midfta changing World, 
\|irlcver-varjriqg Frame, 
w J^eart-^revivmg is thcthoi^lfff 
I'lw* JjBS'Us is the fanMi. 

a . My %a;|lits influence feels. 
And banifhes its fears, 
'Smiles tboi4gh alone, and all'trmiHr 
A qton^ng ai^i^ wesrs. 

3 There's no Dependanceiiert, 
Our eartWf Comforts fiil. 
And nu^rous ills^f variousUndSi 
Aw®d ?this gbomy Vale. 

4. But Chrift eridims the fame, 
Thoudb all mftable be, 
Joft 9^ a iirm iviihafeeja tkmdc, 

5 6|eHi^Ibiiil4fliyHopat 
_ .£f^ ik^il (ha^Hope be Mi, 
^'though for^e fMpeientJ^tfiilcied, 
Ajia #ftea tompeft-teft* 
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f* H.YM.N m- 

6 W^atever may betide, 
I'll patitntly endure ; 
Th^'Rock of A gjs ever lives, . - 

Ani my ' Salvation's furc. . ^ 

H Y M N VIL \ 
.' Trujiin GOD. 

1 ^X^HY ever glorious Name, my LoRo. 

X Claims my whole Heart &higheft Pjr^, 
The God of Mercy is the word, • * 
Thy People's Refuge all their Days, 

2 Thou art my Portion and my Choiccy 
My Souldifdains a leffer Good, • 
And iri thy Name will I rejoice, *•• 
Till thy own Heav'n be my. Abode. - : 

3 Her^ will I fix, nor loofe my HoW, * * 
Tis a ftroi g Rock, a fure D6fcrtcfr,^>i^ * 
Not all the powers of Earth or Hell, ^ * 
Shall ere luoceed to drive me thence, ^ 

4 Daily I'll bpaft it's mighty Pow'r, 
Salvation fliall be all my Song, 
And even In the darkeftHour, * 
My Faith ihal! feel its influence- Aroog:. 

5 None ever made his Name their Tmft; 
And found theii" Faith and Hope decciv'd» 
My Soul can never be th6 firft, • 

A Soul which hath in truth belicv'tEl. 
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HYMN vm,l I 

H Y M H VIIL ^ 

PrifonersrfHt^e Encouraged. 

X /^OME, my.FcIlow Prifdncrs, come, 
V^ GalI'd by Sin aiid Satan's Chains^ 
We are not in Hell's dark Gloom^ 
Not in everlaiting I'ains. 

2 lho'inPrifon,yet thereV^ope^ 
Now the Gofpel's Voice attend; 
Glorious Newf: to Souls fliut up^ i- ^ 

Jesus is the Prisoner's Friend. 

He hath fatisfi'd the Laws * 

For Tranfgreffors doom'd to die ; 
Pleads himfelf the Prisoner's CJM&i ' ! : 
Captive leads Captivity* 

4 If we groan beneath our Chain, 

And the wifli'd-for Aid is fought, 
*Tis npt long we ihall remain, .. 

Ere he'll come and bring us out; 

5 And when once from Prifon tree. 
And our Liberty obtain^ 

'Tis to all Eternity, ; -. 

Never to return again. 

6 Come, my Fcllow-Pris'ner?, come^ 
Let us hope,' and wait, and pray ; 

Our' deliverance may be fdon, i 

Chriftcan jpve Keleafetoi^y«^ 
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VV My Fc«trJ&» Yws Jiswr«:^rod^: 
'^^ On^vVy hand I fee difplay,d ' '^iV, "^ 
, Akin*iiitcca%i5bdi^ /";V;^ 

Z His Proti4^t¥$<^i>l^&^'Ot2t:}tfir:S{ft3t^^ 
Where aip^gif )^©Q^ (houW tWel^^^^^^ 
And ever bleffeid bt the Band,. *^ 

Which jTiait^a it lb ^Jj: 

Did but perfoqit*i|!L\JGil^i 
And theia^ejpafetl^us&remplov'^^ - 

4 The h€^vi«|yKiA«9ilbi%d(^^ s 

My lfe»fayij^S«wi^^ 
I ownhis|5ov*r:e4pHai)d in Al^, ^"^. Z 

5 My Soul, with all itefg^MsCiOK^^ 

And all its leiIe£fCTOCS&.i!; 



Fortixftt3ti0Mitsl^ \ 

<Bethouni^^|2ttwreilD^^ : 

WhlIeJima^ld(«Mnti ftnm^ ^ J 
Andwhenl'vepaf^the Witderneis^ 
Thcnuke t^y Smrant lfe«e« 
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HYMN XL tl 

HYJMN X* 

t X ET the gay World with chcarfa^ft, 
j^ ToF«afts6f^OTgs'aiAfi!BJtf^ 
Th^Houfe, mytSoa/ihyitesWy^iate 
^cHweeter Enteruimftents j^ieft. 

2 Lord, hov\r I love thy holy Boadd, 
Where thy Saints feaft on fleav'ijilyBf^ : 
Not Palaces fuch «weets^:fflb^. 

Nor Kingsate liiflf-fo ti&ity(^. 

3 He brings in§ to;his Hoiife, andrthcie' 
Difplays thcTBanncr of lu?Lt>tfe; 
While, with the kinde1l,i^iityft%fr, 
He bids my 'I3Qubtsr<srnU'9^rsta^^ 



I T:\Sf?Tf!^LTwelM 
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M H Y M N xa 

Kpw hij appointed Scrvams prcselt, -• 
And Sinners hear the Word. 

* 4 Salvation on a thoufandJHills J^ 

1 heirfevVal Tongues proclaim;' - 

Each pf their Hearts a pleaiuie feels^ , > 

To fpeak the Saviour's Name. . '" 

. ^ Nqw his affembled Saints unite 
Ta heir, and pray, and praife ; 
■Aod fpend thy Hours with vaft delight^ 
Sweet Sabbath, Beft of Days. 

4 Bleflings, unufu'I Bleffings 'wait - 

Attending Souls to Day, 
W^ilein the Sanftu'ry they meet, * 
** Arid in- ite Service ftay . 

5 The re the dear Lord himfelf defcends. 

And rhingles with the reft ; 
He kindly treats them as hJa Friends,. : 
And makes them doubly bleft; 

6 OurSouIs defire,and hope the fame^-^- ^ 

Whilft veaiting at his Gate : 
O for the prefence of the Lamb, . >> 
To ihake the Serv ice fwfcet; 

H YM.N XIL 
, M Invitation to tjie Lord's Supper... S 

1 /^OME SJiints;- our-Lofd invites to «on|e> 
V^ TothiscdeftialFcaft, / , 
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HYMN Xllt t*3 

He bids our fla^ifli F^ars be gone^ . 
And each a Wefcome Gueft. 

2 Shajlwe not venture at his Word, 

But flili difpute there's room > ' . . . . 
CqiTie in. yc Bleffed of the Lord, - .\ 

Since Jssus bjds you Come. 

3 Know \tis the Poor, the Blind, Sc Maiai'4 

His Grace doth here invite.; 
Such only niay approach his Board, . 
And come within his fight. 

4 None who apply, however mean^ 

Will Jesus ere rcfufe ; 
He takes the vileU Sianersjn, 
. Whole Hearts Salvation cholc. 

5 Now he (lands ready to impart 
I The Choiceft of his Store ;, 

, And gives as Fledges of his Love, 
The Bread and w ine we pour,, 

^ Dear Lord, our thankful Hearts rejoice^ 
And fend bur doubts 'zWzj; 
We blefs thy fweet inviting Voice, . 
. And come without Delay. '• " >. 

HYMN Xliri 
kjejifor the IVeary and Heavy -Laden. 
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OWfoft the Words of IesUs found 
To Sottk opprefs'd with Siri^n4 Quillf 
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14 HYMN XIV. 

Her e Reft aihd Peace at once are found 

2 Jcrfiis invitee them for Relief — '•' -^^ 

To fcefecdcliv'rance :f rom.'Hiniielf : ,^^ ^' 
And lSJ<jnetfeall feekvhis Aid in vaipij^ 

3 His Promifc inates the Bleffiiig'fttlJ^ ^^ 
TitbA4v*igr4»aiing'§i>»l'Oj3pi^ft . ; . 

For *tisoffiieh4ii$ Lips«feclaFe, ^ -"^ 

4 Come then^ ye w wy Sinriers, come r 
Nfor doiibt the Sariduir's l^owkovV^ ; 
His Gricc is ready ^ to perform, \ '\ . / ' 
His PowVb«bteto%ffil, Vo«'-' 

Tfao* Sins like MopQntains for their Ifelj^hty 

5 Lie on oarScMiiIf, aiwJtlay-oer^P^t?, ^ 
His Blood wsHaoves>tbofc=^ Loads dfGuUt; 
i^ul makes ouDmo^rilfolHea^^^^ 

1 ,Ti ;fnr.Sout;a «u«dett ,*ftb, 

IVJl'^*^^ heavieft itcanbc^i ^ _ 
InnumVabWiKns frevifl, — | i 

> '- Aftd^.topqaentiteFi^. ' ^: ^ 

2 MjT Sorrows^ fiiU in^reaifo, - ~^-.^, 
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HYMN XV. , ii 

They gathli^ Touna^ a»d*,breafc2ii^ 
And almoftlhutd^ Hopem 

3 D^*)ilther^ftaniflj^; ' 
Or milft 1 guite delf ifr ? 
Anrf^f Ifeld in> fakuing Soul to die^* 
Witib0«»|.c}cliv'.^aoce near ? 

4;. Je sus', 1 raife my Cries 
Up to thy heav'nty Throne,- , ' 

And think, .ai>d pleai with ftteatttuig-Efesv 
\Vb9^l|iou thy fc^lf haft. done. 

5 T^hy Crofs, artd now tby^owiJ,! 
Aliord afov^rcicnPJea,. 

Since thou haft died aiKi«liv*A i^h^ 
.?^l3^raitf Salvation feccf. 

6 Qfave aSiniier, t^rd» . ' 
;Whcstifiigh woiild make hwTxtiB,. _ 
TKy Grace, and Rightcoufnefs, and Wdid, 

A4i^olr>tbeiB^dii% bot^ 
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I6i HYMN %Vl 

Thy-l?refeacc makes them all dirine, ^ 
Thy Love exceeds the dioiceft Wine. 

2 Q let thy Hovife a Palace prove, ; 

And this a Royal f caft of Lrove ; ' '' ] 
Then, will thy ^a^nts bfe Iwectly fed - / 
With chearful Wine, and pleafaut Bread. 

4 Faith feeds, but on celcftial Food. 
Thy precious Body and thy Elorid : 
Not Kings wh<J feaftonIVintics,fliarc 
Such couly and immortal Fare. . 

5 With thefc Frovifions of thy Grace, 
Lord, give an Appetite to taiie ; ' » 
So iharl our dying Souls revive. 

And (houtthy Prai(eswhile wc livd. 

HYMN XVI. 

, ' ' '' • 

TheName of JESUS Precious. , 

1 T ET others boaft what Names they pteafe 
I J On the bright Rolls of Fame ; '^ - 
I fcorn fuchXharafJleraas-thcfc, 

And boaft a Saviour's Name. 

2 I love the Sacred' Pages, where 

The fav'rite Letters ihiAC; ** r 

How am I ptpas -d to read them b'cr. 
And bJeis the Pen divine. 

3 Not precious OiAthients flicd abiroaci. 

Such Fragrancy* unfold, * -? % - ^ 
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H Y M N XVn*' I 

As the fweet Name of Chrift my God * 
To my admiring Soul. 

4 Beneath its cool, refrefhing Shade^ 

Wearyand faint, I reft ; 
It ftaiids a Refizge where 1 hide^ • | 
Andmoft fccurcly truft. 

5 Soon it difpels the blackeft Cloudy 

And Darknefs turns to Day ; 
It fhines, and guides me on the Road» . 
And chears me all the Way. 

6 When numerous Hofts of Hell affright^ 

And hope to make me yield'; 
In this Almighty Name I fight. 

And drive them from the Field* . . v 

7 The ftrong Foundation of my Hopc^ 

My Soul abides fecure ; 
I boaft its pow'r to bear me up. 
And future Glory fure. 

$ tiear Name ! my very Life, my JfJf^ 
' ' To everlafting Days : 
O for an Angel's Heart to feel. 
An Angel's Tongue to praifc. 
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H YM N XVD. 
Divine Mercy. 

ERCY, my one prcrailing PI«», 
WhcnPray'r feniploy»BiyTon^a 
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]i«n^4a AUin All to me, 
And fliall be all my^ng. 

^ Whete fkai the gtxilty Crcaturfc fly. 
To Ycape the wrath divine ? 
Mercy iJlone invites him nigh. 
With all hi^ Load« of Sin. 

3 Here Crimas of hig^i D^ree forgiven, 

, ^iip\oQ^v raife ms Fears ; 
Btit well fvppprt i^is Hope^ of Heav*n, 
And Joys above the Stars. 

* ' ■ 

4 The fov^teign Mersey of oar God, 

'Like <a vatt Ocean soU&f 
And buries in its amgbty flood, 
The.Giu]t4>f num'rous Souls. 

. HYNtif xvni. 

^T't/PIEN Troubles. pr€fs on fev^rt IJidcf, 

W The 4.9^4 h ^\\ my Shield ; ; 

To Himl ^yry/oriQy^relgnAid, ' 

Nor ihaflmy 'Gbarage yield. ' * " 

A I call to'mmd what Ages pift. 
The Lord^FdrWraeitn-dyght; 
;l9|cx>-the Red^ea^i^eir jntiHiVoii^o& 



,y Google 



ri T M N xrx; i9 

3 He led them in the WiWernfifi, 

He gave thepi Manna there ; 
1 he Rock fupplied with Streams their Thirft, 
Nor did their Garoaem3 weain 

4 J o R D A N divides to make their Way 

Safe to the promised Land ; 
Led by the Ark the Tribes obey. 
And enter at Command. 

5 I call to mind this woiidroxw Typq| 

Tbefe ancient Deeda of Famej 
Noj: can 1 give ray Valour v^ 
For God is ftill the £^me. 

H Y M bf xvL \ : 

Summer Meukt 4tikn0wMt^* 

I y^ RE AT GOD, t^j-MtWvtr&i Care - 
VJ Runs thro* the Seafons of the Year: 
Each hath the Blefflngs which ttiey want. 
In Ptenty and ici Se«fi>n iknt ' ,.:, 

2^ &mmerabotind8wi|hfrHitfid:ShjjwVS| \ . 
^ As well as hot and Mtty Ho\tir$ $ 
The Sun and. Rain are g>v*n ii> tut % r 
To cool and moiftea^ ^heac t^w^rv^^ 

3 The Face of Nature,, bpw it fm^,, z 
Beauty o'er all the Ewth preyaiU ;f 
The ¥iM& and Hedgfta drei&'4 ia ^mpi> 
Are in tkmVtim^^J^ Vig|*u|i ibcJi. 
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ttt. H Y iCl N Xt. 

4 Bloffoms upon tHc Trees' appear, 
7'he Cornfprings fonvard in the Ear, 
And Grafs new-falPn in the Plairt, 
Promifc fupplies to Beads and Men- * — 

5 The Hills onev'ry fide rejoice ; ' 
The little Birds Hft up their Voice ,- ' ' 
While Beafts who o'er the Failures tread. 
Look up, and own their Helper God . 

6 But Men, for whom the reft receive, 
Foijet the Arm by which they live : 
Blefs, Gracious God, this favor'd Land, 
And make the Briton^ own thy Hand. 

J Regard and bear ah humble Few, , 
Who with the Year their Praife renew ; 
' And, while thy Providence they blcfs, 
Defire and afk thy richer Grace* ^^ 

V^ H YM.N XX,. , ''' ' 

On Refdrtlng to tke Houji §f God in fW}WtelC 

I npEDIOUSand long the Week appears, 
X Without a Vifit to the Houfe, 
W.her6 we unbend from leffer Cares,. 
KM to diviner Thoughts give Place. 

^ Here our Souls breath a purer Air, 
And live up9ft fuperior Food ; 
The Saints bur fwect Companions are. 
In the Weft Worfhip of our God. 
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HYMN XXt ax 

3 The Lord himlelf dcfcends to dwell. 
And owns the Service of the PJadc; 
Like One whole Heart approves it well, 
Here He reveals his lovely face . 

4. While th*unthinking World inquire, 
Where they may gain fome fenfual Good, 
Theonly Blifs our Souls deiire, 
Is the Enjoyment of our God. 

5 Lord, make thy Countenance to Aine, 
Now to thy Houfc our Feet are come. 
One Smile of that dear Face of thine. 
Will fend us all rejoicing Home. 

HYMN XXT. 

Chriji Ae Jrk- of Safety, or lioah's Ark a 
Type of CHRIST. 

O other Refuge from the Flood, 
^ The Creatures once could find, 
)^ the bleft Ark ordain -d of God, ^ 
For Flcfh of ev'ry Kind. 

2 No other Refuge for our Souls 

*But Chi;.ist the Ark of Grace; 
When Vengeance like a Flood prevails, 
He is our Hiding Place, 

3 What Numbers did the Ark contain 

Of ev'ry Shape and Name; 
Of Beafts Unclean as well as Cleaq, 
The Savage and the Tame,, 
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M. nyT^N xxii, , 

4 Not Ie6 tl>e Saviour's 'Fow'r and Grace^ 

1 haa the ^ppomted Sign ; 
He fakes (be Vikil of' our R-ice^ 
Both Jew 2ind Gentile ia. 

5 Thoufandsin OurVand diilint Lnnds^ 

Have here for Shelter -eome ; 
And ftill f be Poor wide open, ftancis, -. 
And CkhisT allures there's Room. 

6 Help u*, Otord, toihm the Storm, 

And fly to this Relief ; 
Then ihall our Souls efcape from Haroa, 
And dwell for ever fafe, 

H Y M I^ XXU. 

' STii Wmders of the Heavens^ 

' '\X7'^-^'^ ^" amazmg Scene appears^ 
VV Aiiovc us in the fliining Star?; / 
Wfeo can defcribc their wond'rous Fi;anic„ 
Or call them by thciriev'ral Names, i^^ 

Z Placy in their different Orbs they fhine-., 
Nor do they fpend their Rays in vain ; 
Huge Worlds thro'Diftance loft to Siglit, 
MoY^ round them andenjoy their LighV 

3 Where ihall we fet Creation Bounds, 
Or limit the Almighty's Hands ? " ** 

Like Hills o'er Hills, fa Worlds arife. 
In long Succcflicns thro' the Skies. 



,y Google 



4 Earth, where the Sons of Adam dwell. 
Shrinks intx> Nothing by tiie Whok : 
The Sun and Planets are no raorckj 
1 han Grains of fand upon the Shore* 

H Y MN. XXIII. - 

The Seafons of the Tfcur and (^'Lifi com^iured 

I'pv ARK Wintry Days and Nights fac«cc4 
J^ The Sumnier's rfiining Hours ; 
And Age and Death advance with fpeed 
To damp Youth's (prighdyTdw'rs. ' 

% The Seafons in perpetual Change, . •> , 
Arc Emblems of our Life ; " - 

They fliew us Turns amazing ftrangs* 
Of Pleafurc and of Grief. 

•' But Nature alters not in vain^ 
I'hefe Changes fiiit its Face ; 
So Youth and Age, and Joy and Pai% 
Arc ufeful in thctr Place. . 

4 O, to Jearn Wild^m from the A^ . 
1 'improve the prefcnt Hqur 
Of Youth, and Health, and Cbuifoit fciH» 
To lay up futuw Stor^ . ' 

^ While Sartw^r M<inth5^ jnd Auttim»hfli 
^ She lofld$ Aer Winter's Cell 4 . 
Ji^ leafrhosM^^a^n ere theycc|pa^ 
To ufc th^ fei^B wclU 
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: H YMN XXIV. 

On the Death of an aged Saint. 

^' * t ' 

jTJEHOLD the aecd Saint in Deaths' 
jfj How peaceful is his En4! 
. "Tbc dying Flefli, and fauU'ring Breath, 
Conceal a* hajppy Mind. 

Z When Nature with its Comforts fail, 
. Faith ftill exerts its Power ; 
Strongly fupports th' immortal Soul, 
•When Scnfe can help no more. 

3 Coul* webutonee withdraw the Veil, 

^ What wond'rous Scenes would rife ! 
The great Redeemer aiding ftill, 
iVhd Angels from the Skies ! 

4 The loving Saviour comes tq meet 

Th«^, "Soul upon the Road, 
And Heavenly Hqfts in Order wait, 
To bear it up to God, 

. 5 NotThroncs of State where Morarchs rqgti 
Piiplay fuch -Pomp and Pow*r, 
As round the Saint by Faith are ic^a» 
At his departing Hour. 

6 O for a ftrong enlivening Faith 
To take the heav'niy View : 
Then fhould we triumf h in his Deaths 
And long to follow too# 
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H Y M N Xltv: 

Pleading for Mercy. 

j 'Tpri* Encour^ementjO Lord,how grelt^ 
i- For Sinners tw approach thy Feet, 
So vaft thy .Mercy, and fo ftee 
A«b*d» the Vileft Souls a Plea. 

2 When Ifrael groan'd beneath the Rod, 
Then waft thou known a pard'ning God : 
Fron^ all Eternity the fame^ 

Mercy and 1 ruth make up thy Name. 

3 Is not the Promife free and fure ? 

** Your Sins Fll not remember more.'* 
Forgivenels is thy fovVei^n Right,. 
And Mercy makes it her Delight, 

4 Our guilty Spirits venture near. 
And plead that tender Charafter : 
The gracious Words of Promife too, 
How<:an we fail with fuch in View ? 

5 Diir Lips confefs our Sins are great, 

'^ 51^6 nuri#rous, they exceed our Thought; 
But Mercy* through a Saviour's blood,. 
Blels out Tranfgreffiotis like a Cloud. 

6 O let thy pard'ning Lbve he fhewn. 
And fill our Souls with Joys unknovvn; 
To endlefs Years our Song fliall be. 
Who is a pard'ning God Tike thee.^ 
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"* H.Y M N, XXVr. 

For the. Sabbath Eyenips* 
I A*\tlR Sabbaths haften to a clofe, [.ft^y# 
*\^ii6vf f«w their Hours, h^w ifhort f heij| 
T;he Ev'ning Sh?i4es come on apacfe 
To pot a Period to th« Day. 

t Much we lament their fpeedjr Flight, 

Beyond our other fleeting Days, ^ 

;:The Swceteft Intervals of Light' 
Sacred to our Redeemer's Praife 

3 Like the Difciples on the Mount, 
We feel It pleal'ant to be here. 

The World grows lefs in our account. 
And all its Charms look mean and ppor,- 

4 Jesus breaks in upon our Eyes, 
Our Faith admires, our Paffions feej j 
But foon the Heav'nly Vifion di^js. 
And We delcend the fav'rite Hiil. 

5 Well, there's a Sabbath haft'ning on, 
Whofejoys, once known, are nevergoflrfj^ ' 
A blefs'd Eternity to fpend, ^' 
When Sabbaths here are at an End. 

H Y M N: XXyjUL 
Chrijl the Bread of Ltfei 
I rpHE Lordhimfelf, the Great and Gq^d, 
JL Deigns to become his People's Food, 
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'HY-kN 'xxvm. ^ 
He IS Mh %]]'■: f^i ff cieiit ^n^d^ : - 

With M>hlcVtTieir ' Souls are' ^ily' fed.. ^ 

Z They feedhyF^Lith, kt&W^]^ '- 

Rich Blcf5i>gs from fuchheay'jily fare; ^ 
Here t% obtain tli^ir W Defixes, ^ 
Life, evferlafting Life, is^tlieir's. . 

3 He thatbyievetb fliall not dfc, 
But iivc and reign above the Sky j 

He whohaA promi^'d is the.Lord, ' ^ 
And will fulfil his gracious Wortl, 

4 Oiir ftkrving Miiids defireto knoW, 
And tafte this heav'nly Manna too | 
Is hot ttiy Proftiife to t'h'e Poor ? 
liord, giv0 it now and evermore, 

HYMN XXVm, 

7 be Danger tf Hypw:rijy^ 

I TT ET Hypocrites attend and fcar ^ 

1^- While the Redeemer's Lips decltrc. 
Woe to the Men, who outward fair^ 
Like painted Sepulchres appear* 

a 'Their Hearts, like Monuments, withiil| 
Are full of Malice, Pride, and Sinj 

. All their Religion's but a Shew, 
And vain their Expeftation too. 
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3 God, fram on High, their Faults cfjMcs^ 
Their impious Arts, and bafc Di^uife ; 
His Word records their dreadful Doom^ 
And bids them fly the Wrath to come. 

4 Awake their Confciences, O l^ord, ' -» 
By the loud Threat 'nings of thy Word : 
How can they bear the W rath of Hell, 
Or with eternal Burnings dwell ? 

5 We read thy Word with trembling Awe, ^ 
Leaft our own Charafter they draw. 

And our Profeffion be no more 

Than the bare Form without the Pow'n 

6 Searcher of Hearts, youchfafe to hear. 
And make our Lives and Souls fincere ^ 
Sav'd from Hypocrify below. 

We fhall efcape its heavy Woe. 

HYMN XXIX. 

The Gtodnefs of God in /paring Life, 

J O H ALL not our Souls unite in Pray¥ 5 
c 1^ To him who makes our Lives his C^e, 
And faves from Death and Dangers nigfi, 
Tho* Friends and Neighbours round us<Ue? 

^ Why not our Breath cut fhort as their's, 
And all our Hopes of future Years ? 
'Tis to his fov'reign Grace we owe 
^\a^ we are fpar'd andfavor'd for 
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3 Our Bodies, form'd of kindred Clay, 
Ax'c frail and perifliing as they ; 

Our Sins, as great, delerve the Tomb, 
Jknd Hell itftlf to be our Doom. 

4 Yet Mercy fpares from Day to Day, 
A|id ftill invites to pralfe and pray: 
Once more our Lips addrefs the Throne, 
Er? We arefnatch'd to Worlds unknown. 

5 Accept the Service of our Breath, 

O thou who haft preferv'd from Death ; 
And let the Reitnnant of our 1 ime, 
. God of our Lives, be wholly thine. 

HYMN XXX. 

ChriJPs Exaitatim and FiSlory. 

I JESUS our Prieft and Sacrifice, 
J Afcends. in Triumph to the Skies, 
There, as the Father's only Son, 
He.dwells upon a lofty Tnrone. 

a He fits our Interceffor there, 
,^ .And reigns a glorious Conqueror; 
His Sceptre o'er the Worlds extend. 
His wide Dominion knows no End. 

3 His Enemiesin vain combine, 
Againft his Throne, againft his Reign, 
He rules and governs as He pleafe. 
And curbs their Malice by Degree. 
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4 Devils Us m^ InirctVatc Soe§^ 

The World, ^d Sin^ who oonrom)ofb:t 
And Death iiW^ih^l ^Uche ftitfi^ 
•Ne'er to-reviye.and lage^gain* 

5 Then fliall the Sainmg lift mp their HeaJ^ 
And Jive when all tbeir Foes are 4ead; 
They fliall ptrfjels a long Rfisratd^ 

Xhe Joy ^ud K^ingcbm oi (heir Lord* 

HYMN XXXt 

The Defpifers of tlu Ct^pUfnJbed. : 

I TTOW fr.all that isnpious Race efcape 
XjL Who treat the SavioHr ill ? 
Juftice win furely overtake. 
And fweep them all toHefl* 

% Such Grac^ the Father «ie*er4i^Iay*4 
As through th'e^mal5on. 
When on g Crpls he bled and died 
To raiife w to a 1 hrone« 

3 Shall the Trfln%reffor8 of his L^ 

His deep Refentmeiits know. 
And Men J^is Gofpcl difobey^ 
And yet unpunilh'd go ? 

4 A forer V^of eance is their Db«A 

Who flight the oiFer'd Grace, 
They fliall faH down beneath hia Arm'^ 
And die before his Fa^ir 
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5 Let Ssnnerf take the Warning^foon, 
Nor ii^figer djiregard, 
Now is the great Salvation known, 
J^ 0&/4 by tbtLofJL 

H Y N M XXXlh 

Rfdmtpthtt^ 

1 /^ Reat was the Work, and wife tbeplaii 
Vjr Of Otd, to make and falhion man^ 

p Bawr to reftore him when deftro/d, 
Sands firft x^ aH the ^orks of God; 

2 When Ssn had-hroiKht ns in its Poi^, 
And Death aiul Helfwere at our Doot^ , 
J £:i»i^^ in pity to oor Race, 
Deibends^ and takes^tte Sinner's Place^ 

3 htrsfd inhnmmiFlefli Hei's leen. 

And well performs his Father's Sch^ne j , 
7h^ Whble was finiOi^d on the Ctofk. 
Afld witods'd when the Sarionr rde« 

4 Now is dib >greatiblyiation known^ 
Andfredjr o^^d diro^ the Son, 
Grace h^ ahdanj^ ^if iitf n£roos Sins, 
Aisd^lo etemat^g|or)r reign<« 

S^i^lal^aliiM^ and$^i^b(d^!r^ ^ 

Vie^^ aadr^idoMte this Wj^^ ^^ ^ 
But allow^WMd^and(^Hir Tli9ti|^,. , 
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HYMN XXXIII. 

CHRIS?' glorious on the Crofs ; or^ 
The Triumph iff Giace. 

I TTTIGH on the Crofs the Saviour lumg^ 
JlX ^*s Glories thence are known j 
Immortal Bleffings on his Tongue 
Convert it to a 1 hrone* 

^ What wond'rous Words his Lips pronounct. 
What royal Grace He gives,* 
And the rich Gifts his Words difpenfe 
A dying 'I'hief receives. 

3 O fovVeign Pow'r! O glorious G rate I 

He ipeaks, and by his Breatk 
Opens the Gates of Paradife, 
And faves a Soul in Death. 

4 •Bleft Proof of Virtues all divine. 

Which from his SufTrings fiow \ , 
Ye Guilty come, and prove in Time 
What heav'nly Love can do. • v * 

HYMN XXXIV. 

Seeking Chriji. 
I 'pvOTH not my Heart defire and lon^^ : 
JL/ 1 o fee the Saviour's Face ? 
To hear the Mufic oi his Tongue 
In Words of kindcft Grace ? 



,y Google 



2 ThcfofteftWhiiperaofPliUjV^^ 

A Glimpfe but now, and then^ 
How they give Life to aU naj Joys# ; 
And raife a Heav'n within. 

3 My Sorrows like the Shades of Ni^t 

Before the rifing Sun, 
When niy Redeemer conies in Sight,- .; 
Die and are quickVy gone. 

4 The Tempter leaves my Soul ahd^ flies,. 

Like Beafts of midnight Prey,, 
Who roam abroad till ligKrarifc,. 
And hide themfelves by Day. 

5 O wou'd'my Lord but ndw appear. 

How wou'd his Temple fliine ! 
Come, myBiltfved, h^fttn here, 
For thouart forely mine. ' * x 

H Y N M XXXV. ^ 

^iMl^^s FJSiory overhts'Enemei. 

I /^ Lorious Day approaching near, 
\JX When the Church's Foes are ilain. 
All their R^ge fliall difappear. 
All theijc Efforts prove in vain. 

atJEstts win fubdne at length 
B6th his fihemics and our'Sj 
Sitt, tiie'Wbrld, with all their Strengtl^ 
Death arid BelFs infernal Pow'rs. 
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3 Sotil-tranfportiog Thought indeed ! . 

Subjedts of the LamV rejoice. 

Triumph now ift CriAist youf Head^ 

Wapto Vift'ryiniiftgive Plac6. ' ', t 
,'-•'- ' * ■ .'■ 

4 We fliall furely overcome . ^ r. 
By the Lamb's redeeming Blood u 
We fliall reign upon a Throne, 
Kings and Prifcfts in HeaVn to God; 

5 Now begin the Conq'ror's Song, 
Ere' you mount the ftarry Plains; 
Saints, be joyful in your King, 
Shout the Jtaihb for ever reign^. 
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HYMN XXXVI. 

the Church's Safety.' 

hen Troubles rife, &Stofms invade 
, ^ The Church's Peace and Safety hcrc^ 
God is their all-fufficient Aid, 
And grants an Anfwer to their Pray'n 

51 Ifrael of old befought the Lord, 
He heard them in their deep Diftreft, * 
He gave them firft a gracious Word, 
And brought them the defired Reft* 

3 The Saints in ev'ry age may take 
The Comfort which his Proihifc gives, 
*Midft all their Straits, He'll ne'er forfaJkc 
But kindly pardons and Relieves, ,,-.' 
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'■'»'■¥ M n 

Harvefi. 

? TTOW large and lib'ral thy Sjupplies, " 
XX Author of Nature, Ekrth, and Skics| 
How are the Meadows and the Fields 
Enrich'd with what thy Bounty yielcls. 

;2 The grazing Herds the Failures tread. 
With Grafs of ey'ry Kind oVrfpread ; 
And Stacks of ripen'd'Grain arife 
To chear our Hearts and blefs our Eyes. 

3 The Huftandman his Harve^ iljaries 
A full Reward for all his CaVes ; ' 
Our Barns receive the precious Storey 
To fill the Wants o( Rich anci Poor. ^ 

4 How fliou'd our Hearts and Tongues unite. 
And make thy Praife$ our delight ; 

Let Hufbandmen and Reapers (land. 
And thai^ftljlly confefs thy Hand. 

5 O 1^ this favpr'd Me, at lai^, 
Their Work of Gratitude ^fchar^^c : 
Our univerf^I praife is due 

For Plenty all tl?ic Kingdom thro*. 

S Y M N XXXVIII. 

SfckHezekUh or, Sicknefs ^Mortalify 
: • ; univtffal. ' ' * 

I TWl OTSrfntsefdapethe Stroke o^ Death 
' JL^ 9f Arrows of Difeafe ^ "^ 
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1^ . ^^XM^ SPOOX. 

See on his jp?d, ^fJepr^v'd of Hcflth^ 
Good rlezekia^ lie$, 

a It is decreed that aU muft die, 
' ^he Saint and Sinnet too ; . 
* In Danger and Uncertainly ^ 
We Ipend pur Days below. 

3 Sickncfs^nd thcdeftroying Grave 
Oiir brighteft Pxofpcfts flay. 
There's none can ^in the leail Reprieve 
When God foprbids our Stay. 

4 Since Life is fo precarious fQun(j^ 
'Tis Wifdom to prepare. 
And ere we quit this earthly Groundf 
To makeour S^ufcour Care. 



HYMN XXl^lX. 

The Jdvimtagf (f Religion. 

ELIGION, like the rifing Sun, 
^ ^ Sheds its bright Beams abroad ; 
nd^majtes its Grace and Virtues known 
In Paths which lead to God, 

^ Happy the Men who feel its Pow'r 
New model ajl theif Frame ; 
Whofe holy Zeal, that hcav'nly Fire, 
Bwjrns wuh the pureft Flaiw, 
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3 Tk^f^.^ifc A fea awi fteady tSbtirfc, 

Perform their >Savidttr'fi Will ; 
How bright aooud zStivc is their Race 
Tow!Bdsth€xelellial Hill. 

4 Like SairmgiJ^s, which can*t behid« 

Their good Ex^aiinples ftand ; 
And ibond in Wifdom's pteafant Road» 
How peacefiil is thek End. 

5 O may our 5ouls pofle& tjae Grace, ' 

The Light of heav'nly Day ; 
And ever haft'ning on .apaiCe, 
Sbi^e brighter all the Way. 

H Y M N XL. 

Noak's Dehige ; or, 
Divine Vengeance and Mercy. 
I '^ XTET fev'nDays," the Lordprodaiirfd ' 
" X And thewhole Earth (hall bedeftroy'd, 
**^My Wrath awaken'd bytjieir CriincSy 
■** Shall bring an univerfal Flood. 

% **' Noah alone I've righteous found, 
** Him and his Family I'll fave ; 
** But the whole Worid befide (haUdtown, 
^* And perifti in a wat'ry Grave. 

3 Thus faith the Lord, the Word is fare. 
Nor longer will bis Vengeance ilecp ; 
From Heav'ntremendoys? Torfisnts pour, 
Aa4 the gr^^t Deeps are broken up* 
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4 ThiBT^atcrs rife, tod is they f^^read^ 
Deftru6tion reigns onev'ry Side; 

Save wher^jth^ Ark, ordain'd of God, 
Prevails aboy^e the fwclling 1 idc. 

' ^' ' 

5 So> ij^hen the Earth is ^iirnt sit Ijl$^ / i 
And Sinners meet their fi'ry Doonit .' 
Saints ftall furvivjB fccure in Christ* 
lor everlafting Years to come. 

HYMN XLJ. 

Jabes^s Prayer, i Chron. iv. lo. 

? /^ Thou who heardft when Jabez przfd^ 
\y Like him we ofFer up our Pray'rs, 
1 liat God would blefs our Souls indeed. 
And make his Grace and Mercy our*s. 

2 Subdue our Foes, enlarge pur Coaft^ 4 
Increafe thy Kingdom in our Souls ; 
Drive Satan and his numerous Hoft 
From ev'ry Place the Tyrant holds, ^ . 

3 Thy Hand be with us on the Ro^ : I i 
As to the heav'nly Land we ^o. 

To lead and guard on ev'ry Side, ^ -^ 
And raife us 4ip when iGdi'illow* 

4 Save us from ev'ry lurking Snare j i: 
Whence flow our Sorrows a nd our Tears. 
And let our Souls thv Comforts fliarc; i 

^ Till the fair Land ot Reft aj^pars. ' 
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HT M N XUI. 

thoughts in the Night. 

I X T yHen Day gives place to gloomy night 
V V "n>^ Siin is feen no more. 
We learn the Value of the Light 
More thaft we did before. 

^ Each hath its well-appointed Place, 
Our Nights as well as Days ; 
Their Changes make us prize the laft^ 
And Ipccd us in our W ays. 

3 As ne^dftil in the preferit State 

Are the black heavy Hours, , 
When Chrift withdraws his fiiining Light 
From o'er our nobler Pow'rs. 

4 The Darknefs makes us wifli for Day, 

And love it when it comes ; 
Our aftive Souls improve its Staty, 
Nor wafte its heav'niy Beams. 

5 If but a glimVing Ray is feen. 

What Joy is then begun ! 
Fair Harbinger of Light divine. 
And Earneft of the SunT 

6 Both Light and Dairknefs make us long 

To tread the heav'nly Plains ; 
There gloomy Nights are never known, 
Jiuc Day eternal reigns* 
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HrMN xtin. 

Meditation At the Lord'sT^bk, wit^ygy-an4 

I TTE "Saiii ts 9?l|p »ow^/\jtjrQWA bfe Bbard , 
jL Think' on your dear departed Lordj 
See n^afaiilfefblloiMJi and'ihdl^dmnie, ^ 
In broken fif»ad^and> flowing Wine. 

Z Thefe are the Symbc>l& vrtikl^Hfe^ fcft^ 
To feaft our Souls and no^ake us bleft j/ 
Sweet ToKens thlat we largely, ihare 
Ajijnt'reft' in His heavenly Care; 

3 Thus was hi§ Bbdy broke for Sin, 
HisyBlpod^wf^ flitfd^ a-vitaL^eara>' ^ - 
To give nCjW JLifft to dyiiig Soulsj 

Here^ like-a^Tidc^ Salvation rc^lu 

4 Whilft Sorrow trickles from our Eyes, 
And Groans and Sighs within strife; ; ' / 
Joy claims a Place, among thfe Reft^ 

For Grace- thi^t^canrtot be expreft., 

5 In fweet Obedience to thy^Word^l 
Lord, we have feafled at thy Bc^rdi 
And crawa the wholcwiththafikfilini'Oiigucsi 
Accept our ^Service and our Sonjp., 
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H.Y M N XLIV. 
. TJie glorims RefurreSion, 

1 ^ HALL thcfe dry Bones e'er live again? 
O With their old Vefture cloth'd afrelh > 
That for revolving Years have lain 
Without one Trace of Huma^i Flefh ? 

2 Our unaffifted Reafon droops, 
Bewilder'd in the dark it lies ; 

But Faith fupports our ftrongeft Hopes, 
That one Day all thisDuft Aall rife. 

3 Amazing Proijpeft, new. and ftrange, 
Which the laft Trumpet's Sound (hall make ; 
The Living in a Moment change, 

The waking Dead their Graves forfake. 

4 The Saints fliall at their rifing Day 
Spring from Corruption, Duftand Worms, 
And cloth'd upon with bright Array, 
Shall fliine in their divineft Forms, 

5 • Amidft their Triumphs how they iing 

With all A' enlarged Pow'rs they have, ^ 
« Where now thy fharp invenom'd Sting, f 
"ODeath ? and where's thy ViftVy, Graved 

6 " Now is the great Defti-oyer dead : 
** Oureverlafting Thanks ihall rife 

^ •• To God, thro' Chrift, our Living Head, 
" For luch Immortal Vi<9;ories.'' 

F 
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HYMN XLy. 
FiKftkcHiMdcfaFamify. 

I T ORI>, what a mott important Chargt^ 
I y -FaJb to thj Creature's Hand ; 
Children, a rifing Heritage, 
And Servants at Comm^atid. 

a Thy Scriptures ancient Witnefs gave 
To Abraham's Piety, 
Wbofc Aim and Honour t'was to have 
A Godly Family. " 

3 O to acquit myfelf a»^ wel! ; 

With the like Zeal infpir'd, 

Among my HoufehoW fo to dwell, 

And have thy Ways defir'd. 

4 For Self, and Servants, and my Seed, 

One Wife commands my row'rs. 
That we may walk as Abrah'm did, 
And Ahrah'm-s God be Oms. 

H Y N M XLVI. 

Exhortations to Zion's Travclkrs. 

EELLOW^PILGRIMS,Strangers, come, 
Heaven is tmr eternal Home ; 
and batten on apace, 
Earth^s a ftrangebewilder'd Place. 
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2 'Tisa gloomy Vale of Tears^ 
Thick befet with Sins and Cares : 
All worth having, is Above, 

Fdlow Chriftians, Heavenwards movci 

3 Cautious tread the Heav'nly Steps, 
And bewareofiinftil Slips ; 

Ne'er coitoply with Fleihly Luft^ | 
Thefe are Enemies to as* 

4 Satan haunts the Pilgrim^ Way, 
Eager of his heodlefs Prey ; 

Ufe the Word for your Defence ; 
Seek by Pray'r renewed Strength, 

5 Conftant keep your Home in View j 
Look to Jesus zb you go ;. 
Pilgrimrhke purfue the R®ad, 

You will quickly be with God^ 

HYMN XLVII. 

Zaccheus ;. or, 7he Soul entertaining (^ijt, 

1 npHRICE happy Man, divinely Weft, 

j^ Who owns the Saviour for a Gucft J 
What Gifts.his Lips and Hands impact 
To cv'ry opening, willing Hearty 

2 He brings Salvation on his Tongue, 
And keeps the Souls He dwells aniong^ 
He enters never to remove. 

And well rewnrdis for all their Loye, 
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3 Thus was Zaccheiis blcfs'd o£ old. 
Beyond what Words, or Pens have told, ^ 
When joyful He received the Lord» 
And. made him welcome at his BparcUi 

4. The Pharifces were bold and proud. 
And with their Tongues complain'd aloud, 
" He's gone to be a Gueft with One, 
" A Sinner and a Publican." ' 

5 Our Hearts adore and blefs the Grace, 
And wifli us in 2accheus' Place ; 
Since thpu haft dwelt with Sinners there. 
Come, Lord, and make a Vifit here. 

HYMN XLVIII. I 

TTte Idle expoftulaied with» j 

1 'TT'Ethoughtlels Mortals, hear the Wordi 

jL And mention why, if you can lay. 

Your Souls, rcgardlefs of the Lord^ 

Stand idle all the Gofpcl Day. 

•> III • I 

2 Why will you fpend your ftrength forjaotig^t ! 
And dream of Happinefs below ? .. 1 
^hv fliall the World and Wealth be foi^ht, 
And on your Souls no Care beftow ? 

3 Religion claims our great Concern, 
*Tis the main thing in Life and Death ; 
Turn then, ye thoughtlefs Mortals, turn, 
While you enjoy your Life aad Breath. 
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4 The Saviour calls you from Above, 
He calls you to thcbcft Employ, 
To leek an IntVeft in his Love, 
Ajid Heaven, his moft exceeding Joy. 



HYMN XLIX. 

7 he Love of Chrijl immeafureabJe, 



I 



T^He Heav'ns with their ftupendous frame 
-■- Proclaim their gre^t Creator's Hand» 
Who calls the Starry Hofts by Name, 
And orders where they all muft ftaud, 

2 Night unto Night confirms the Truth, 
The Voice of Nature fpeaks by Day, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars alike, fliew forth 
His Glories in their fhining Way. 

J But with the Volume of his Word, 
•^'TRey wear a brighter Afpcdt ftill, 
, Apd to the Honour of their Lord, 
Declare his Grace, as well as Skill. 

4 We may as foon count the Stars o*er, 
And fay how high the Heav'ns above. 
As our poor Lab'ring Minds explore 
The vaft Dimenfions of his Love, 
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HYMN L. 

Self-cmverfe in Time of Trouble. 

t T ET not my Troubled Heart be fafl," 
I ^ Nor anxious Thoughts prevail. 
All my Complaints J'll leave with God, 
Whofe Love can never fail. 

2 ril tell him all as tho' unknown, 

Nor will conceal the lead; 
ril lay the whole before his Throne^ 
To order what is beft. 

3 Call to remembrance former Days, 

When thou haft found him kind ; 
The paft Experience of his Ways 
May ftay thy finking Mind, 

4 How oft his Mercy hath appeared, 

In difficulties vaft ; 
How oft prevented what was fear'd> 
Or ftrengthen'd for the worft. 

5 Why art thou then caft down fb low / 

Why doubtful of his Love ? 
He, who hath help'd thee hitherto. 
Will all thy Burdens move. 

6 Now is the Time of thy Diftrefs, 

The Lord may foon appear ; 
Oft it is feen, when Dangers prefs, 
Then is Deliverance near. 
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HYMN LI. 

The Approach of Winter. 

1 T^HE Face of Nature feenxs to fliew 

X "Tb^ Winter near at Hand, 
Its verdure wears a ghaftly Hue, 
And Blafts fweep o'er the land. 

2 The Ev'ning Shades come on apace. 

The rifing Moifture chills ; 
The Sun foon finiflies his Race, 
And gains the Weftern Hills. 

3 How foon the Winter Months come on. 

How feft the Year turns round ; 
The Scenes fo lately our's are gone. 
And no where to be found. 

4. Our Lives, with each declining Year, 
Grow lefe in their Amount ; 
And O^ath. advancing in the Rear, 
Oft fliortcns their Account. 

5 How fliou'd we grafp the prelent Hour, : 
And ufe the Moments well ; 
May grace divine our Souls prepare. 
Let Death come when it wilL 



B 



HYMN Lir. 

The Church the Temple of God on Earthy 

EHOLD the King erf Zion here, 
Affembling Saints around himftand; 
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Not Courts fuch princely Glories wear,': 
With all the Monarchs of the Land. 

2 This is the Temple of our God, > 
His Refidence below theSkv, 
Built on a Rock, it firm hatn ftoo4, . 
And lafts till Time and Nature die. 

3 This is the Manlibn where the Saints 
Approach his Throne, and there obtain 
A gracious Ear to their Complaints ; 
For none fliajl feek his Face in vain. 

4 Well may we love, and wifli to come 
And make it our divine abode, 
*Till -we exchange it for our Home, 
Hcav'n, the fair Palace of our God. 

HYMN LIV. 

The Nation^ s Deliverance ; or, j 

A Hymn for the Fifth of November. 

^ T Et notthisBritifli Ifle forget [wrought 
I ^ The wonders which the Lordliatn 
But conftant as the Seafon comes, 
Praifefliou'd employ ten thoufandTongues, 

a In vain the Pow'rs of Hell and Rome 
Affault the Senate and the Thrpne; * 
Arid with more Rage and Malice ftill 
• Direa a Blow at Zion's Hill. 
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'3 Our God, who rtOjes % WoAii fit lar». 
Makes Britain his peculiar Ch^;ge ; 
And by his Grace and l^owV cpnibiay^^ 
Prevents the mifchief they ij^jgn'ci.: 

Had not the Lord been on our fide. 
Our Foes had liv'd, our Country dicfl ; 
And our heiov^d Z^on too. 
Had pcriih'd in the Overthrow. 

5 What Wond^s have our Ears bp^p ^Id i 
Like IfraeFs Miracles pf old ; 

O let it ne'er of if she f^id 

Like themi "They toon forgat their God." 

6 O Brit^ains, raile your Songs on high. 
And found his Praifcs tbro' the Sky ; 
Let Youth and Age together ovm, 
And make ^heirgrpat Dejiv'rc^r known.. 

'"^eSame, when the Fifth of November falls 
• on the Sabbath. - 

I •1' JET Miniftcrs proclaloi aloud, 
JL^ And SaiftUlJEJc^cjinghear, 
vvnat Wonders were perform'd of God, 
- r9Ql« Qf iii^^tiQVg ^rid Cafe;' * -^ - 

. G / * 
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5* H YMN LV. 

a Td-dMy tte conquer'd Death and Hell 
With their infernal powTS, ' ^ . 

The Saviarur-God pcrform'd it well ! - 
To make the Bleffings cur's. \ ? 

3 Salvation from a Load of Gnilt, '^-' • 
And everlafting l^ains, , ? 

Springs from the precious Blocid>H< ipilt. 
And Throne on which he reigns. . 

4. When Foes, like Wolves, withFire&S words 
Our Country wou'd devour. 
The Battle foon became the Lord's, "* 
And Conqueft by his Pow'r. 

5 To-day he gave the fatal blow. 
And rais'd our Triumphs high 5 
Their vain Defigns to bring u& low 
Brought their own Ruin nigh. 

6 Long as the Britifli Ifle endures 
Let Britain's Sons record 
The Mercies Ihewn in former Years, 
And blefs and praife the Lord. 

HYMN LV. 

•ff ;^ Adrnt^/iratitm of Baptijrn aiid U^ 
Lfira's SupptTi 

ING of thy Church, affemWcd now. 
Before thy Thfone^we humbly bow, 
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HYMN LVI. 5, 

And own, with holy Love and Fear, 
The various Tokens of thy Care. 

a To-day both Ordinances meet. 

Where Chrift and Saints each other g^eet; 
. Bleft Union ! how divinely fair 

Docs J JESUS in them both appear, 

3 The Covenant Bieffings of our God, 
Renewing Grace and pardoning Bloody 
Have each their own appointed Seal, 
And anfwer well their Saviour's WilL 

4 Baptifmal Water is the Sign, 

Jihd broken Bread and flowing Wine ; 
With willing Mind and Feet we corae. 
And bring our infant Seed along. 

5 Vouchfiife thy Prelcnce, Lord, and blefs 
Both thefe Appointments of thy Grace ; 
No faored Rites alone will do, 

1 hou art our AH, and, only Thou, j 
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HYMN LVI. 
The Fountain of Life. 

;! f^ RACE like a Fonntain fweetly flows, 

" vTAndSaintswhotafte the living Stream 
Are Sharers in fubftantial Bills, 
And Blfflings more then we can naraCi^ 
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« Life, I^iattl\, and r^acoflqv^ 
To thbfe who Cfcriff and GTracc receive; 
The Joys above are all theitown, 
. And here below they live and thrive. ; 

3 The Gorppl -Spring^ always fully 
The TljLirfty there may find Supply, 
When Earth with all its Ciftcrns tail, 
ibid leave oUr Sovlb to pine and die. 

4 The }Vatcr rum clivipejy free. 
And all who wifl are welcome there ; 
This isEneoiiftig^ftifeht tor mie, 

rjl go 4nd fcek it m\^ by Pray 'r. 

H t Ki N LVII. 

SeekingChH^t Phfiures. Cant. I. 7^ - 

I T^EAK Shepherd let m^rievcr be 
XJ'A Wand!rer.from thy Flods: and tBtee ; 
bhew me the Pafturcs where they feed. 
And where thy cool refrefliing Shade*:. 

% My Soul, opprefsM with Fear and Ooubp ^ 
Searches in vain tp fii>4 them out, ) 

Unlefs thy Spirit is my (3uide -' -' 

To lead and let me by their Side. 

J "f fie rich Prbvifibite o? xfif Gfdce j 

Are what ttif Soul defiVes to tafte ; v 

Aii3 faint beneath th^ Sun-beams ftroke, " 
I ftek the ihelter of the Rock. 
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ft Y M N LVIll $3 

? JfoUow: -wiHbm.riiy Savfc'dr leads; 
TbeftarcthePaftiires where heft^ds; ^ 
This thd Hlfcft Flock, beneath whbfe Shade 
No fultry Heats their Reft invade. 

5 Ijerc are the Shepherds Tents; and th^ 
The ^flock apj)ears divinely fffir; 

. The ftill ^own, and the tender Lambs, 
Known by their fev'ral diff 'rent Names. 

6 Here, my Gloved, I wdu'd ftay, 
, Nor wifh nor feek another Way, 

Trri the chief Sheplicrd Chfm, fliaH come. 
And take the Sheep and Shej^rerds Home. 

H Y M N LViir. 

Ckrijl's Anftber h ike Oititch. ' <tint U 8. 

I ^nt^HE Saviour lends a d;raiioiii fear,'. 
X To ev't-y Church and ^airit'-s Requeft* 
ti?Hniake\their Path bf Duiyclifar, 
Whetethey iiiay fefed, lie doWri and reft. 

t 0^ iJiith ihe Shepherd, go Ay Way, 
My Spoule. the Faireft oT thi Pair ; 
The Footfeps of the ^lobk purfue, 
Arid to the She'pfterdis 'f ents repiir. 

3 +hi? Way the Saints of old Rive trod. ' 
And where my farthtal Servants preach, 
T&rc wilt thoja find thy Saviolir-God ; 
My Pfcfehce ftall abide with Such. 
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54 HYMN LIX. 

4 1 here ihalt tbou live on heav'niy Food, 
The glorious Truths their Lips rev^f| ^ 
There ihalt thou reft thy weary Head '' 
Beneath the cool refrefliins Hill. \',^ 

5 Lord, we b^ve heard and wotfd ohcf, 
Befide the Shepherds Tents we wait ; 
Supply our Wants from Day to Day, 
And oe our Shade from fcorching Heat. 

H Y N M LIX. 

Stedfaftnefs apj^roved of. Rev. ii. I3« 

1 ^TpHUS faith the Lord to Pergam<^, 

J[ To his belov'd Aflcmbly there, . 
And ftill He fpeaks the fame to us. 
If we are faithful and fincere. 

2 " I know your Works and your Abode, 

** Where Satan reigns in Pow'r andSatate ; 
" There where my faithful Servant ble3 
** And many loud blafpheme ai^ batt. 

3 " I know your Works, and well ajpj^rovc, 
" And will, ere long, beftow Reward^ ^ 
« For all the Tokens of your Love, 

« The ftria Obfervance of my Wortls.** 

4 Yet doth the Prince of Darknefs reign» 
And hate and perfecute the Saints ; ; ^. 
Our Souls fliall put frefli Courage on, 
Bleft is the Man that never faints. 
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, . H Y M N LX. 55 

Ljke Antipas, of glorious Name. 
Sdlet us all refift to Blood ; 
Nor yield to finful Fear and Shame, 
,W<qttit the Cauft of Chrift our God. 

HYMN LX. 

The Vanity of Life. 

OW vain and empty are our Lives, 
5^ ^ Of fliort uncertain Date; 
Tom evVy op'ning Grave we leam 
The frailty of our State. 

a Amidftinnum'rable Worlds, 

And Creatures which there be. 
Of nobler Mould and higher Rank. 
What worthlefs 1 hings are we. 
• 3 How vain is Life whilft Men purfue 
' Tx^**^ ^^*^ the World can give ; 

Worldhngs, whofe Portions lie below, 
p,^^,van fcarce be faid to live. 

4 How vain is Life when once compared 

With the eternal State; 

' ^^ ^" ^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ h^S^i Concerns 
To which our Souls relate.. 

5 Jfsm , redeem 'u? by thy Blood, 

And make us know we're Men ; 
So Aall we live to theealone. 
And die to live again. 



,y Google 



«6 HYMN LXI. 

6 Befet with various Ills of life, . 
A tlioufahd gaping Oravfes ; 
Lord, we adore that gracious Hand 
Tbiut Aill prfilerves and faves, 

HYMN LXI. . 

Heaven prefirahk tn Earth. 

fEAUTY o'er all the Earth, prevails, 
I And >Fragr^uce fills the Air ; 
tct Faitt cliibbs up the heav'nly Hills> 
And itaftes the Swj^etnefs there. ' 

2 What are the Charms which Nature yields 

Compared ^vith thine, my God^? 
Or wh^t the Savour of therields 
W4^,tby-atoning Blood ? 

3 The Father*s Glories reconcird, 

ShituB tlfEo' the Saviour's Face ;^ 
The. Sinner views the Ranfom paid, 
And stakes the ofFer'd Grace, 

4 O glorious Source of high Delight 

^ixtxace the.facred Ground ; 
A Paradife of nobler Sweets 
*Tban(£den's Soil was found. 

5 Our Lips break out in unknown Strains 

For fiicha Sight astWs, 
While.ijoy fprings forward thro'oi^r ^citli 
At thoughts of fo much Blifs. 
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HYMN LXII^ ^ 

On bapijing a Child. 

ivTESUS, at thy Command wc brin^ 
3 Our infant: Seed to thee ; 
An humble OfF'ring to our King, 
Who takes them as they be, ♦ 

2 Tfee Graee which makes the Covenant ^^^^ 

Seals it to xis and ours ; 
He gives Believers firft a Share, 
And makes the Children Heir6. 

3 With joyful Heart and thankful Lip 

We pour the facred. Sign, 
While the kind Promife aids our Hope 
Of Bleffings more divine. 

4 Here let, thy Cgv'nantLove be flicm^^ 

Accept oiir folemn Vows ; / 
Take the dpar Inftnt for thy bwn, 
And bl^fs thy Servaiit's Houfe. 

5 Be thou a God to them and their's 

For endlcfs Years to come 5 
And, when they've pali a Life 61 CarCs, 
:« Then bear their Houfliold Home. 
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St r^ HYMN xxnt. rxm 

HYMN LXIIL 

UdeJiiy rewarded. 
Kgv! iL 15. 

I TTEAR what the Lord, the Spirit, i^dlh 
JljL '^o thofe whofe Coi^flift is bejgudi .. 
Hold oxkt but faithful unto Death, 
And I will give a glorious Crown. 

How fhou*d our Hearts, infpir'd with Zeal, 
Prefs forward and maintain the Fight, 
Tho' Sin, the World, and Deaths and Hel!^ 
Againft our Int'reft all unite. 

3 Short at the longeft is the Strife, ; 
And freely to reward our Toil, 

We ihall poffefs a Crpwn of Life,. 
As ConqVors on the heav'nly Rill. 

4 Come, Saints, and let us ftill purfue, 
Weak in ourfelves, in Chrift we truit 
And that eternal Life in View 

Shall make Amends for all at laft, . . \ 

H Y N M LXIV. 

7h divine Judgments in the Weather^ 

I TYOW grand and awful is our God, ^ 
XJL HisthundVing Voice rends Earth anj 
Ogntning and Storms obey his Nfod [Skies, 
And Nature's faireft Froffcft dies. 
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a Our Hopes lie withering on the GrGUnOj* 
If once our bins provoke hi« Wrath ; 

, There'^ none efcapes his raighty Hafid, 
Whom he purfues and dooms to Death* 

3 *Tho Trees and Hedges blighted mourn, 

The Rains deftroy the new-mown grafs ; 
, Hail-ftoiieis Iweep o'er the rifing Corn, 
And Men and Baalts tjie Change confefs. 

4 Awake our Hearts, adore and mourn 
TJbe Sins which call fuch Judgments doMoii 
And that his Wrath no longer burny ' 

. . Let eameft Cries afcend the Thrpnc. 

5 Spare us. O Lord, in Mercy Iparc, 
And make the gloomy Scafon fmije ;. 
Let ev'ry Place thy Bounty /hare, 
The humble Vale and lofty Hill. 

^ So fliall thy Praife our Lips employ. 

Thy Churcli (hall bicfs thee for thy Grac^ 
Which bids our Tears ^ive Place to Joy^ 
And fends Deliv'rance in Diftrefs. 

HYMN LXV. 

The Patience of God. 

1 TTOW kind ^nd patient is our Ood , 
JlJL '^^ Sinners who provoke his Rod ; 
I'hetr Guilt calls Vengeance from theSkie^^, 
But JufUce yields to Mercy's Cries^ ' 
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1^ flR'^'m'n tssvi. 

H How foon the Wrath of Man.refenW Ji 
From Creattires, few and fmall Affikints ; 
Were heav'nly Wrath -as quick to burn. 
Who could efcape the dreadful Storm; 

5 We fingllfey gre^t Compaffion>L<ir|^c 
To Rebrfs who defervethe Sword- 4: 
Let Hearts of Ston^ be tum'd to FlAfii, 
And fl^bborn Wills be f orm'dafrdh 

* Encourag'd by thy Grace we bow, • 
Forgive our Sins, our Souis renew ^ 
Still let our Cafe thy Pity move, •'. 
And Wrath give place to heav'nly Levc* 
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^H^Y M N LXVr. .' 

Grace viSlorious and encowa^ing. 

N vain doth Satan ftrive 

The Sinner^s Heart to g^in, 
hen Jesus comes with Sov'r^ign Love, 
And bids him torefign. 



^ The Hofts of Hell are weak, " \ 

Tho'.ehey unilse as One ' 
His Wprd alone their JPoyv'r can break. 
And bear their Fury dAwn. 

,3 He'll give our Souls releafe, ' 

And dilappoiht our Foes % * 
On Mourners He beftows his Gracc^. 
• Andforthcir Sdrrow, Joy«, 
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4 He ^inMy fF^^* a^e^ft, ;. 

And.caUs .us tUU.ber^o.w ; 
vA©d/haU.pur Lips refufe to taflp^ 
Qvur E^et refuse to go^ ... 

5 SWl'Jtrobetief prevail, ' • ? 

And Sit2^i% gain qui: Ear, . 

,Wfeen 'tiftthpSwour's heav!oly WiU, 

TtatSiantcssfliQald draw o^ar;? . , 

6 If Sinners, wliy not we ? 

Shall' we ourfelves except? 
Thofe, b^ declares, wJiQ <:oine to me, 
I never will rejedh 

HYMN LXVII. 

J Mining Hynm, 

t ry^HY Praile (hall fee my firft;Employ 
j[ ^ vwhpfe celeftial care I owe. 
The peaceful Hours that J enjoy 
When Darknefs veils the World below. 

^ Our Walls and Doors, our Bolts and Bftrs, 
With all attempts to make them fure. 
Without his Pow'r who rules the Stara, 
9till leave purferfons infpcur^, 

3 *Tis God who is a Wall about 

The Houfe, and guards i fleeping Worm; 

Me lus^ps the Sons of Violence out, 

And fav^ fromSickoefSfFire^ and/Storn^ 
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«z H YMN Lsmn. 

4 He frees from terrifying Dreams »- - »i * 
And dregful Vifions ot the Night, . k 
'Tis fie maintains my tranquil frames^^/t 
Nor lets the Hofts of Hell affright.: .i . 

5 Wakeful as Morning Light comes on, 
I rife refrcfli'd, purfuemy Way; 

vThy Goodnefs he my Morning Song, 
Who keeps me fafe from Day to Day* 

HYMN LXVIll. -^ 

j^' ' Jin Evening Hymn. 

^ \ Wake my Heart, awake my Lip, 
jtj^'E'rQdpowfv Nature yields to Sleep; 
And be the Work, when Light comes on 
Repeated in anEv'ning Song. 

^ A thoufand Souk to-day are fled. 
Their Bodies numbcr'd with the Dead^ 
But ray Almighty God reftores 
• My waking land my fleeping Hours. - 

3 A Monument of Grace I ftand, ^ ;: 
Supported by Jehovah's Hand; ., V. 

, -I'he Mem'ry of mvFolKes paft, 
Retards my Flefti from needful Reft. 

4 The Efey is gone beyond recall. 
This Night may be the laft of all ; 
Hafte, Lord, thy pard'ning Love to mrf. 
Who <u the. Morning may not bt^ 
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HYMN LXIX. «5 

rhen fiiall my flumbers gently fall^ ' 
Ks. nightly Dews on Earth diftil ; 
\tifi all my Fow'rs to fleeprefign^ 
[ am -fecure if God be mine. 

H Y M N LXIX. 

Grace abounding. 

OThou high exalted Saviour I 
O Thou Pririce of Heav'n above f 
AH otir Paffions glow with Rapture 
At thy moft amazing Love. 

Hallelujah, Amcn^ 

Sin arid univerfal Ruin 
Spread on our firft Father^s Fall; 
But through Chrift, the fecond Adam, 
Grace prevaik above them all. 

Hallelujak 

Sinners^ view that'Grace aj^aring" 
When he comes, th' incarnate God ; 
And, our load of Guilt fuftaining, 
Sheds bis rich atoning Blood. 

Hallelujak. 

t Now the Reign of Grace CQmmences, 
Pard'niiig Crimes of deepeft dye ^ 
Ifsus. ftcely Gifts difpenfes 
From his glorious 1 hronc on High^ . 

HallclMJali; 
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64 O H Y M'l* LXX, LX5Sf. 

5 To the<fe<56ttir Aifamtfyiiig^ 1 

Let the ChSdren of the firft; 
Be not faithlefs, but believing: . ' • 

Truft andbe for ^vepbleft i^-. 

Halleliyalu 

HYMN LXX. 

Tke Spirifs Influence defired, 

I T\ESCEND,CeldtlalDove,clcfc«?n*^ ' 
XJ From thy fair Manfions in the Skies^ 
And blefs the Hours oyr Souls may fp€n4 
If! Zion, whence onr Prayers rife. 

;& Our Eyes have feen, oQr Ears have heard 
What glorious I'hjngs thy Word relates > 
How blefs'd the Servants of the Lord 
Who wait and worfhip at her Gates. 

3 l?p to thy Houie our Feet are come ^^ 

To prove the Joys thy People know > 
O for a Sight of Zion's King ,. '^ 
To meet and blels us e'rc we go. "* ''^* 

HYMN LXXL 
• •» 

The Heavenly ViaW, alluding to Judges xii. 6. 

1 Q AINTS tia^e a Language of their o^n, 
O The Dialea of Canaan's Land ; 
Rich arfe if^ Werds^ and fweet its Sounds . 
^& IfiraeFs Hoft who underitand. 



,y Google 



% fii vain tHe KjTpo^ 
To frame ahd fteak the Wbrds' ii^ght ; 
Thcrr'ftam'rihg Lips difprbve'diem Friends, 
Ahd Ihcw their Palihood and Deceit. 

3 Ho\^ iWect'the Men of Gtace will talk; 
Taiglit by the Spirit^iid the Word; 
Their rich Expcrienfce makes thfem'l^ak. 
As thofe who knovi^tn Trulh^e Lx>rd, 

4 Myft»ries to CarnihMinds unkhc^'^ri, • 

. The Saviour's 1.W, thi6'Spirit's PbwV, 
Command the Se'tvice of tneir Tbng^e, 
Atr ibme conv^nfeht Placfe and Hour, 

5 In Death jflicir Langufige is the fame^ 
As theypafs o*er thcfwc'lling Flood, 

- Wffh'anunftam'rihgFaiththcj ninie 
FirmHopes o^HeaY'nthro'ChrifttheirGod. 

i Qoickiy they reach theuriper ShSre, 
Where they have long dcnr*d to dwell; 
Aiwlvwitji diviner Voices there, . 
Sj^k the feme heav'nly Language ft ill. 

H Y M N LXklt 

l^t the Lord*s Day 'A^mtng. - 

I >SOME, FavVites of^our heav'nfy King, 
\^ With Songs approach the Throue ; 
Let allour Tohgucs^ with Rapture iing 
The- Wonders he liath done. 

I' ^' 

.' i 
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46 ^r^MT^ii^y^W' 

Z To-day, ^e third, ^' mf^^ P^y> 
• TJi* great (teflccmer rpfe. 
Like a oew ConqVor onjiis Way, 
Triumphant p'cr his Foes. . . 

^ -He broke the Prifoaof the Tomb^ 
He fpoil'd th^ Pow'ra of Dpajb ; , 
Lo, He afccnds a glorious Tbrofie, 
M Lord of Heav'n and Eart^. ^ 

4 Tbcnee he bellows bi^ Gifts ^roui^d, 
' On poor rebellious Worms; , 
Ahi Natures funk beneath the Grouad, 
PutonCeleftialFoiim?. \ _ 

H Y M IJ LXXltl. 

- rS^ wife and ftioUpyirgins.. Matt. xxv. 

I AT Midnight th' Alarm is giv^n, 
jr\^ The RayjflJBridegrcJDm teiqfips. 
To take his. Bride, the Church ;t«rHtav'n: 
And place her 'mongft his Sons* i 

i Wak'd by that awful Midnight Cxy^,. . 
The flceping Virgins rife, 
Andriew their Sovwgn in the Sky^ 
With PJcafure and Surprize* 

3 The Wife prepare to meet tpeir Lord> 
Nor trim their Lampi in vain. 
They fit around the Nuptial Board, 
And iharc the Feaft diyine. 
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4 But foolifh' Vfi^ni^tta at fafi 

All their Prbfeffioh3 rill;, • ; , ^ ' 
ThcirgHft'rihg taittpsi to Daxknifgrwafe 
For want of jprsctoa^ Oil. 

5 Th# l3Sjdf is fliiit,- irt vain tiey kttodk, 

I'here'^sjio AdmJflfertth^re ; 
TheiflTbp^s by Dijfippointment broke, 
Sink into deep Defpair; 

6 Oh to tSi^vit their wr^telied Dddni, 

And witll the WH¥ be found, 
Tfi'at Sfre may entfet \(rSite tHer e's Room, 
And feel our Jdys^ ^boiiiid^ 

« Y wi N L3ix^v. 

Pfdife for ihe pHJpeB if ttarveji. 

WAK^outileari, iv^alfec dujr Votce* 
^ ,^ 0ur. (5od demands a §ong ; ' 
Sihg of Kts Mercy m his Wa^g, 
And" pracile hiiit with yoiir Tottguft, 

:2 His tendeir;Mercies o'fit his ^orks, 
Throughout the World appear ; 
Nature ift ftrongeft JLangpage fpeafo, 
The Creatures are his Gare, 

3 The Clouds ki %U Command diij?erte, 
Tl^ Sun breaks out aigairi \ 
It^ WariitK dries tip f he fbafeingE^rthi 
And fpfecds the ripening Gt^h. 
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6S ijYMN i^xjer. 

4. The Uzrrdjt. haftens orx apace. 
O'er ev'ry Hill and Plain, 
Let Hi:^b|Lndihen pi-cpare a Place^ ' 
And (lore the precious Grain. 

5 Our rolling Day^^d;flecti9gYear|ti('^ 
Our Gratitu&xrqmniand ■ ^ . 

To Win> iwlipfe Mercy Joi^ e^dcufiBS^ 
'To fave a guilty Land. 

6 Let BrKons aid us in oyr JPraife, 
And fwell tjiie fcicble Strain, 
While Nations, y^ho partake his Grace^ 
tTnite and Ifiy, Am^* 

MY N M LXXV; 

5A^ Creatures invited tp fraife GoiL 

% "XT"^ Heay'ns of wond'rous Frame, 
JL Aiid Sun with dazzling L^ht^ / 
Shine to the Monopr of his Name, 
W^ofip'&lories paint you bright, v ■ 

t Thou Moon with Silver Rays, , M , 

And twinkling Stars of Nigh^ . 
Affijl tj^e filent HpUr5 to praife ^ ; 

Tiie glorious and the Great. 

5 Ye /lormy Winds who fVireep, 
And gentler .Gales which blow, 
P V the wjdc Ground and Wjit'j^ deeft, 
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HYMN LXXVI. ^ 

^ Thou ciiqcmf painted Bo^f^ 
iVIadc of the filing kain ; 
Of Mc^y prox9isM Jong agq^ 
Be thou th'apppintodSigii. 

5 Ye JBirds 6f fcaiher'd Wing, 
Let early Songs confpire,' 
To praife thfi gr^t Eternal King 
" . Who gives ypu Esirth and Air. 

<6 i^rolpng them through the Day, 
And when the Shades prevsul, 
1-ct.l^hiIomel tafee up her Lay, . 
And alf his Goodnds tell. 

H Y M N LXXVI^ 

Onvontrihuting to ike ^ppoft oftkeGofpeL 

? /^^ R^at God , with what a baunteous£|#« 
VJT And what a Ub'ral Hand, 
Tnou fcatt'reft Bleilings from on high 
To make our Joys abound. 

i How large .thy Providence, and kind. 
While Grace -s richer Stores 
I^ave all thy other Gifts behind. 
As Suns exgecd thje Stars. 

3 O could out Lips and Lives decUr* 
The Gratitude we owe, 
Alas, how weak our Praifes are^ 
fompar'd yfith whaJ^r? dwc. 
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4 Yetwou'dourHtots ddftrfetofcfel, ^ 

And to exprefs oti' Lovfe; 
la chcarful Strilihs oti lion's Hill, :. 
And OiTMills thit we give. 

5 Accept, O Lord, tlie^^WiclbVs Mite, * 

And crown our hvinfhle Z^al ; 
Here is thy Little Chofeii Spot, 
Confirija and blefe it ftiH. 

Let it thro"* rium'rouj^ Yf ars remain 

TheGloryof the Place; 
A|id Tfaoufands be conSraihM to own 

' Twas here they learnt thy Grace. 

H Y M 1^ IXXVIt 

JS^ D^et of ih fVprd. 

* 1^ OT the bare Hearers of the Word 
X\ Ai'e pIcaJing to our God ; 
But^Spiils^ who love iind fefve thetjorj. 
Shall dwell in his Abode« 

2 While Faith for R^ighteoulncft depfci^ ^ 

On the Redceftier's Name, 
Obedience to his jnft Commands 
Will b^ft declare tj^e fiune. 

3 Untefs thc^jTord is weH obeyed, 

Our Hearing is in vain ; 
The Truth, when 'tis with PoVr r^vU 
WiU w^ke us hate b\jf Sin. 
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4 .Wc limft be jadg'^by what we do. 
As well as what we know ; 
And thofe lirho li^ir but don^ obejr, 
Shall Ad&rendlefs Woe. 

$ Bleft be the Man, for ever Weft, 
Whofe Heart approves the Word, 
Whofe Conduft upright, good and juft, 
Conipires tbprai&theLord. 

HYMN LXXVIIJ, 

^AckmwUdgment for the Written fVord, 

iTjLESS'P be the Lord for all the Helps 
JLJ Vouehfaf'dtofinfulMen, 
To lead their Feet from dang'rotis Steps, 
And guide them fafe to Heav'n. 

2 Faint are the Beams, the Stars by Night, 

And Sun by Diay afford, 
Compared with the fuperior Light 
Of the f ternal Word, 

3 It leads us t^irough the Wildejnefi,' 

And well direfts our Ways, 
Along the paths of Holihefs, 
To pure and perfe6l Peace. 

4 The Word Aall be my Counfellor, 

My fweet Companion here ; 
The Spirit my Interpreter, 
I^or fliall myFoQtfteps err. 
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H'Y M N liXXIX. • ^ 
fyS^nts JMieritniU:€4tid Guards \- 

1 rpHESaipt^iWjrJx^ft^IargeEftata^ 

2^ To which their Souji are Heirs ; 
Whate'r ^ill^ iiiake. their Blifs complete 
In Eajrtii or H^av'n, 13 their'^. 

2 The Grace wWch diofe. them for its Sons, 

Appoints mm lifeifs of God; 
TJie Uovcnaja^ <;Qntains their N^mes, 
And. aliis feal'd by Blood. 

3 Salvation to the Samts belongs, 

From Sin, and Earth, and HeUj 
Bi|t their f\i|l Glories, Joys, and Songs, 
]^Io mortal Tongue can tell. 

4 While they are Sojourners. belovv. 

The Angels are their Guard ; ) 
With Joy th';beav'nly Hoftsobey; 
The Orders of the Lord. 

5 Wherever on Ear,th the Saints are found. 

There they encamp and dwell ; 
Thofe Flaming Guards fecure thp Ground, 
And keep off evVy IlL 

6 Whcn.their departing Hour is come. 

That they muft droop and die. 
Kind Angels bear their Spirits Home, 
To Manflons in the Sky. 
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4 O foi; the Glorious arad the Great 
1 o make us Children too^ 
And fend his Minifters of State 
To guard us here below,. 

* , ; H Y M N LXXX. 

On ihe/ame^rm Hcb. i. 14. 

1 TJEFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 
X3 Th' Angelic Of dej show. 
At his Gommand they haften dowii 
' Tbtneafflaer 'Renins below. 

2' Thefe.heav'nly Forms on Earth attend 
The TSons aiid Heus of God ; 
Thev keep their watchful Stations round 
Tne meaneft Saint's Abode. 

3 Not Paradifewas morefecurc, ; 

/Kept by the flaming Sword, 
Than Saints, when made tlie Angels Care, 
The Angels of the Lord. 

4 In vain the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell 
•^ 'Their curfed Projedts try; 

N© Plague can enter where they dwell, 
The Angel Band is nigh. 

5 The great innumerable Holt 

Have all the Saints in Charge ; 
Nor ihall a fingle Soul be loft 
Of the whole Church at large. 
K 
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"6 Rejoice, ye Heirs^of Blifs rejoice, 
At fuch reviving Words ; 
The great Redeemer calls you >is, 
And Anjgels -are your Ouards. . 



HYMN LXXXr. 

The Ohfervance of the SShath and BuUic 
Worjhip enforced. Lev. 19. 30.' 

t T3 Ev'rence ray Santft'ry faith thfe Lord, 
XY ^"d keep my Sabbath, is his Word; 
He fpeaks, and by th'eternal Name, 
1 o our Obedience lays a Claim. . 

5 I am the Lord, my Name revere. 
Obey my voice, attend and fear ; 
Great King of Kings, with trembling Awe, 
W€ hear the Ofders of thy Law. 

3 O let our Sabbaths, as they hafte, 

Be fanftified and richly blell ; 

And Weekly as their Seafoils come, 
' Thy Hotife be voiir delightful Home, ^ 

^ Quicken our Souls to run the Race^ \ 
To reach and gain the glorious Prize r 
There is a large ai;id free Reward ' 
Awaits the -Servants of theLofrd* 
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HYMN LXXXIl. 
God faithful in Mercies and Judgments . 

VARIETY of Things around ^ 
Declare a faithful God ; . :^ 

Where'er his Providence is found, 
Where'er his Creatures tread, 

2 Our Wants continually fupplied, 

Exprcfs his Love and Care, 
And veng'anceon the Sinner's Head 
BeipeaiKs him faithful there. 

3 The Truth his antient Book reveals 

Of great Events to* come, 
^iis Faithfulnefs in Time fulfils. 
And makes the Saviour Room. 

4 His Promifes are firm and true,. 

Here let the Saints depend, 
Truft not yourfelves, nor Creatures too,. 
But an unfailing Friend, 

HYMN LXXXIII4 

Thi Divine Purpofes in Changes of the Weather. 

1 TT^ROM floating Treafuries on high, 
t/ 1 he Snow and Hail defccnd. 
They leave their Stations in the Sky 
7 o fave or hurt tlie Land. 
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2 The Sky and Air, the Earth and Eeae, 

Are Servants of the Lord ; . 
He but commands, them as He pleafc. 
And tbey obey his VVord. 

3 TheTfain, the Lightning's dreadfuPBlaize, 

And Thunder's awful Koar, 
Confound the Nktions whilfe tliey gaze. 
And dread the Thund'rer. 

4 Waken'd by Crimes, his Vengeance ftUs 

To mmifli finful Men ; 
The World, regardlefs of his Calls, 
Provoke Him by their Sin, 

5 O may tile Nations a?! attend 

To 1 Vuth and itiglitfeoufnefs , 
Warn'd by the Jtid^ments^ of his Hand, 
Or won by milder Grace, 



T 



HYMN LXXXIT. 

Sahhath Marnwg. 
IS pleafentto behold the Sun, 



_ A Glory o'er its Surface .glowJ ; 
But fVith perceives a- richer Scene, 
The Day her great Redeemer rofe. 

2 From the dark Chambers of A« Tomb, 

Emanuel like a Sun appears 

Fair Source of heav'iifyDay to come. 

Through the long round of endtejTs Years, 
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3 Oar Sins and Fears, a numVous Hoft, 
As Clouds before the op'ning Dawn, 
Fly* at his Rifiilg, and are loft, 

And Faith, and Hope, and Joy comes on. 

4 Through Time the Hours be fac'redhcld. 
That mioglfe Beams of Light.andGrace, 
And pour upon the Church^and World, 
New Scenes of Beauty and of Blifs. 

5 This is the Day, ye Saints rejoice, 
Refound his Name in cheerful Songs, 
Jefus, the Son of Righteoufncfi, 
Rifts with Healing in his Wings. 

HYMN LXXXV. . 

The Fear of God recommended ; Or, 
! Obadiah's Example, i Kings 18, 3. 

I X X TH AT Honours are h^ftow'd on Men 
VV Who love and fear the Lord,* 
Their Names by an immortal Pen, 
Are hrft-on long Record. 

i Itktiic bright Rolls of Heav^iriy Trittl% 
. Good Obadiab fliities ; 
Hefear*dTiim greatly from his Youth, 
In fad d^ea'rate Times. 
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3 Net the Temptations of a Cour.t, - 

]J)ivert from i)«ty's Road ; . : ^ 

He well perloi-m'd a.Seryant's Paifc, : -. 

But not forfak.es his God.* • ., . ^/a. 

4 With holy Love and ardent Ztai^^/: j> 

He fev'd the Prophets Breath , . * 
When Arab's Word decreed them All, 
To Murder and to Death, 

5 Let Youth and Age together join, 

And fear this glorious Name ; 
While Heav'n and Earth unite as One, 
To own the great ^ 1 am." 

HYMN LXXXVI. • 

Honour due to Ggd and the Khig. Matt. 22. 2i| 

1 T ET Kings rejoice and Subje(ftsheau> 

■ J While God's fuperior Son ' 

Supports the Mighty in their Pow*r, ' 
And guards them on the Throile. 

2 Tribute and Honour both arc due 

From Nations to their Kings ; 
The Higheft doth thele Rights allow. 
And will avenge their Wrongs. 

3 He reigps o'er Heav'n and Earth fupreflae^ 

And jealous of 4us Caufe, 
AJaintains the Honours of his Name, 
By juft and righteous Law?. 
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4 Ye Monarchs of the Earth fubmit, 

And bow before -his TJirone, 
Whofe iPr^vidence fee u res your Right, '/ 
And makes your Glories k^iown. * . 

5 Ye Nations to your SovVeigns pay, 

The Horiiagc to 'em'du^; 
But there's a b^her ftill tlian They, . 
Ghre Glory to Him too. 

H Y M N LXXXVIL '. ^ 

The Difference iHivetn the Saint and Slnn^K 

I yjTOW difFVent from the Juft, 
J[^ J^ Rebellious Sinrters are ; - 

IJnlike,their filial State at lalt, 
CTnliketheir Ways appear, ' 

p As ChafF,. the Wicked fly, 
Before the driving Wind; 
Tofs'd to and fro with Vanity^ ^ 
<They fhew aa empty Mind. 

3 If Vengeance once begins, 

How foonthey are difmay'd; *" 

The inward Guilt of former Sins^ 
Strikes -all their ConrSge dead. 

J Then 'twill be fully known, 
l^he difTrenCe will be leen, 
*Twixt thofc the judge's Lips fhMl ovf!i> 
Andthofe He will condemn. 
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6 The Lord who knovvs,.appfaYcs " ' , 
The Way the Righteous go ; 
Whiltt th' uiTgodly Wretch receives > 
A lafting .OYerthi!Q\)v* 

H Y M N LXiJ^XVHL^ 

Chriji's Adpanc^meni^ VmRhtfut^^ 

J T TOW was the Patr'tarch ploiis'd to hear 
JTX Egypt advanced his Son ; '^, 
But S»iatsfuperior.Pie^ftir.cs'fhiW;:ei ; 
To hear where Chtift is gone., 

2 Jefus wlio died upon the Crol?,' 

Their guilty Souls to iav^ 
Yields them ^buodantK-pom for Joys> 
For He has left his Grave. 

3 In vain the Pow'rs of Death unite> ,. 

Their Captive to detain ; 
Th' appointed Dayjuft dawas tp Sig^ 
And He appears again. ' . ' 

4 He lives, high in the Heav'ns he Iiv«s^* 

There fliall his Followers go. 
And fee' Him face to face AlK)ve, 
Whom once they lov'd Below. 

^ There fliall they dwell to endlefs Year»> 

In pvrre and perfe<ft Peace, 
• Strangers to Sorrows, Sins and Fears, 

Which here difturb'd their BJifs. 
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HYMN LXXXIX. 

Praife to the Redeemer. 

^ TfiSUS, thou ever blcffed One, 
J My Saviour and my God, 

what a SotiKtranfpbft ing Theme , 
Is thy atoning Blood ! 

i . <. rf ' 

To ttiiae eternal if onours. Lord, 
Th* Angelic Harps are ftrung ; 
The dear iraroanuel is the Wojrd - 

That forms their fweeteft Song, 

^ I long to motint the Wifeful Plain,. 
To join tb' heav'nly Choir ; 

1 long to feel a Seraph's Hanie, ' 

1 long to praife Him faigh'r. 

4. Roiron,ye Tedious Months, roll on, 
And bring the Hour divine: 
Then, nny Redeemer, then their Song 
Shall only equal Mine. 

S All Heav'n fiiaU hear tlic Notes Til raifc 
To Thy beloved Name ; 
AH Heav*n Avail aid me in the Praife, - 
, And blefs the match!e(s Lamb. . 
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_ H Y M N XC. 

<)n JJfemhling in ihp.Week Jor PFo^s^p., 

. . -^c 

t A^NCE m a Week our Soute fliaU oomc, 
Vy To jefiis' lovM Abode, 
To gain new Help before the Throne 
Ot our forgiving God. 

2, He m^ris the goings of our Feet, 
And wellapptoves our Ways, 
While we attend Him m his Court, 
And offer Fray 'rand Praiie. 

\g He'll not defpife our Souls tho' few, 
Whofe Minds are in his Houfe^ 
Nor let our longing Spirits g:o 

Without his quickening Grace; ^ 

4 AVe fliall obtain abundant Strength 

By waiflrtg on the Lord ; 
We fhall poflefs the Whole at length. 
He mentions in his Word. 

5 The Men w%o wait at Zion's Gate, 

Shall fpeed them in the Road, 
Shall quickly reach theheav'nly Seat^ 
And focner be with God, 
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HYMN XCI, 

2ke hnpwtanci lij^ ReligWK 

ELIGIGN i« Man's gwat Concert, 
j^ ^ Which well demands his Care; 
1 he Worid with all it« fliining 1 rain, 
1% empty as the Air. 
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Z Earth has not O^tght which it can boaft 
Of folid Good* but this; 
Religion fhews the happy Road, 
Whicfr leads to heav'iJy Blifs. 

3 Her« it afibrds a prefent Peac«j 

A 1 arte of Joys refifi'd; 
But O that hloonung Paradrfe, 
That Faith perceives beyond^ 

4 Why fliou-'d the Earth our Pow*rs engage-^ 

Ourftrong Affeftions ihare ? 
Forf^ ye Woridlings of the Age,. 
JForfake the fatal Snare. 

5 Why will youfpcnd your Strength forNoughr 

And loie your precious SouI$? 
" Religion claims irriraediate Thought^ 
Obey when Jefus calls. 
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HYMN XCII, 

GJirfJl letraycd, andhis Difcrples fecure. 



1 T3EHOLD the great Redeemed i 
XJ The Word of Prophecy fulfils" r' 
]udas betrays Him to his Foes, 

'And the kind Saviour meekly yields. 

2 Jefus no annbd Hoft commands. 

But patient all their Wrongs He borej 
Yet t{e ibrliids their impious Hands, 
To hurt the Few He lov'd fo doar. 

3 Here to the Trmitor and his Band, 
1 am, He fay$, fipur deftin'd Prey ; 
Kutadds a Wovilof4iii|d<^mmaRd, 
Let my Difciplcd go their Way, 

4 O were our Hearts to feel his Love, ' ^ 
And cou'd our Lips aright exprefe, ^ 
Our Praift fliou'd reach the Heav^rts abdVci 
And fvveet Hofannas fill the Place, 



5 'Twa^ to redeem from Pain and Death, 
Tlic Mighty was a Captive led ; 
A nd on the Croft refign'd his Breath, 
To rife Viftorious from the Dead. 
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HYMN XCIII. 

.. The Servants ofChxJft Ue£id. 

% T^Lefe'd arc the Men who ferve the Lord, 
JEj They fhall receive a large Reward; 
The Works and Duties they have done. 
Are all approved through Chrift his Son. 

2 What joyful Tidings reach their Ears, 
When from his Lips the Judge declares. 
Well done, my faithful Servant, come, . 
And be the Kingdom all your Own. 

3 My Graoe confers upon my Sons, 
Immortal Honours, glorious Throncf ; 
Their Names and Virtues fhall endure, - 
Wh^l^ Earth and Time are known no more^ 

4 Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard. 
Nor Mind conceived, nor Tongue declar*d| 
Th* unknown Glories which await 

i, The Saints in the eternal State. 

5 May Heavenly Zeal infpireour Hearf; 
To aft the faithful Servant's Part, 
We fliall obtain through Grace the P .% 
And live and reign at^ve the Ski^s. 
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HYMN XCIV. 
fke'ftepneeafCkriJtdtptedm-Earik 

* rpitL the Day dawn, aivd Shadows fleq^ 
I Turn,: i^ Beloved tord^ to i»e ; 
Let in€ not wajidcr nor deplete 
Thy AWence from my Spirit laiorc. 

3 Like a pu«g Roe on Bather's Jop^ 
JFly to my Help, fupport my ttope,. 
Thy Frefencc will. revive and chear 
Th.« dark and lonefpmc Hours heie j 

K Y M N XGV, 
m Kedeemer'f Teart and (lom^lainU tvtt 
Jerufalem.Lvike,.t9'.^^' Matt. 23 37. 

I •rvEOPLEbeheldtbeSavbur's Tears, 
jf Surpris'd at Lazarus'sTomb j 
But a more moving Sqene appears. 
When He wept o'er J^ofalcm. 

3 Thehiddon Spring* of »!»^»**<^/^^„«, 
Supplied Him with thofe Cryftak Stteam? 
To Ice the City lie below. 
And know its Judgments and us S^t0^ 
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•3 His 'i'^ars oVrtakc hrs lad Complaint, 
At once He fpake, and wept, and groan'd, 
** Jerufalena, to whom were fcnt 
,*' TheProphets, whom thy Children fton'd^ 



-4 



" Like as a Hen colledls Tier Brood, 
^' Beneath the Shelter of her Wings ; 
^« Hovy oit would thy incarnate God [Sins? 
« Have fcreen'd thcc from thy threatening 

5 " But ye wou'd not-^your Hearts refus'd 
** The frequent Offers of my Grace; 
" The Day of Mercy long abifs'd, 
** The Day of Vengeance muft have place. 

•6 " O hadft thon known, in feafon known 
*< Things which concern thy future Peace; 
« Thefe from thy Sight fof ever gone, 
^* Lo, thy Ueftru6lioH comes apace. 

HYMN XCVI. 

yofhtid!s Refilutim worthy of ImitaihtL 
Jolh. 24. 15. 

f TOSHUA a Pleader for his God, 
J Boldly amidft the People flood ; 
Wile was the Choice tlie Servant naade> 
Tlw Service fo fupremely good. 
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4 « Let Others choofe the Gods they pleafc, 
" The God of liVacl fhallBe mine; 
*^ None^ can proted like Him and ble{^, 
** Or fhcvv a Claim ib much Divine. 

3 " His Ways jirc Ways of Righteoufne.fs, 
" Safety and Peace their S.teps^end '; 

** Swett are his Promifcsof Grace, 
** And HeaA^'nly Glories at the End. ' 

4 O would but Heav'n confirm the Choice, 
And daily, hourly Aid impart , 

Like Joihua and his holy Houfe^ . 
Chrift and our Souls ftiould never part. 

HYMN XCVir. 

Sin a Dreadful EvU. 

I O''^' ^^^^ a-dreadfulEvirds! 
|3 Beyond all Meafure vile ; 
The Law's Commands it hourly breaks. 
That good and perfcft Rule. 

|( The Earth with Violenipc it fills. 
How evil is our Racej 
Likf a wild Deluge haw it rolls. 
And fpreads through cv*ry Place, 

3 Our Nature funk beneith its PowV» 
No Good can ^'er perform, 
Til SovVcign Grape eSeSt a Carer 
And the fad Biafs turn. 
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4 Beneath its Stroke our Bodies die. 

And Confcience racks within/ 
While Wrath and endlefs Mifery 
Await UTipardonM Sih, * 

5 But xvould our Eyes behold its Face 

In i|s worft Forms appear, 
Let Faith take wing to CalvVy^s Crofs, 
And fee the Saviour there. 

6^ The painful Crofs, the thorny Crown 
The bitter Cup of Wrath, ' 

' Were the keen Tortures of 6ur Sin 
Which bow'd his Head in Death. 

7 Fly from this bafe accurfed Thine- 
Ye Sons of Adam/ fly. ^' ' 

Ye Saints, abhor the Monfter's Sting, 
Which caus'd your Lord to die. 



HYMN XCVIIL 

On coming to the Lord's Tabk, 

I TESUS appoints a Sacred Feaft, 
J The fweet Memorial of his JUove, 
When on the Crofs He breath'd his Laft, 
And went to the fair Courts Above, 

' M 
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2 Rcv'rence becomes the Souls that go,* 
And round the Saviour's Board appear ^ 
The Word contains a heavy Woe 

On ev'ry bold Intruder therci 

3 ^Tis from the Merit of his Blood, 
I draw encourigemehf to come, 
And look for Pardon frorri his Blood, 
Relying on his Grace alone. . 

4 Lord, let a Wretch acceptance find, 
And prove the Virtues of thy Crofs 
Str6ng to fupport his finking Mind 
With pardon'd Guilt arid cleanfing Gracev 



W Y M N XCIX. 

Creatures Mortal^ but Ckrift ImmortaL 

j "13 EHOLD the aged Patriarch dies, • 
ijHis Son attends to cloie his Eyes,. 
JosKPH furvives, when Ifrael's dead; 
So Saints enjoy a living Head. 

2 When Creatures die, and Breath is o'er,- 
The Saviour lives for Evermore, 
And like his Years which never fail, 
His Lovingkindnels Ihall prevail. 
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3 Tho' deareft Friends around us die, 
Our (ioD will evVy Want fupply ; 

Why ihould our Hearts be drown'd in Grie^ 
As far from Comfort and Relief ? 

4 No more let Tears of Sorrow flow. 
Nor anxious Thoughts of Things belovi^ 
Abound, fince our Redeemer lives • 
/Vnd ev'ry needful Blefling gives. 



H Y M N C. 

The Grace of God ajbundanl in Chrijt. 

1 /^ ReatGoD,whofe wondrousGraceinChrift 
^^Exceeds our Worcjs and largeftThought^ 
Whofe Mercys like a deep Abyfs, 
Drowns all our Follies and our Faults. 

2 Thy Love reftores our fall'n State,' 
And high exalts us in the Skies : 
What Meav'nly Tongue can e'er relate 
The Streams which from this Fountain rift^ 

3 Not Life or Death, nor Earth or Hell, 
Not endlcfs Things, or Things in Time, 
Nor Heigth, nor Depth can e'er preva^ 
Tq flop a Current fo divine. 

^ Digitized by VjOOQIC 



9^ 



M Y M M CU 



4 Thy Grace thro* countlefe Years Ihall flow 
Glory ihall but increafe the Tide, 
When the fmall Tafte of Joys below 
Shall yield to Fleafurcs near thy Side* 



HYMN CI. 

For ike laji Sahbath and Day of the teau 

1 Ik yr AN Y Sabbaths paft Kecall 
XSV, ^^ ^^ fleeting Yeir are gone ; 
And to make the number full. 

Now the Lalt of AH is come* 

2 With the Sabbath ends the Year, 
May our Souls be richly blcft. 
And from fwect Experience here, 
Find the Laft by far the Beft. 

3 Shol'tly, we muft take our Leave 
Of the Year, and Sabbath too : 
With the Patriarch let us drive 
For a Bluffing e'er they go. 

4 Ifr2tel-l!ke fhould we fucceed, 
What a Seafon will it be ; 
Should our Souls be blefs'd indeed^ 
Welcome Vaft Eternity ! 
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Welcome too anotbe)- Ye^-^ 
If the Lord of Life iees fit ; 
If Hell deign to bicfe us here. 
This will nmke the Future fwcet« 



HYMN CII. 

On the fame. 

1 V^NLY a few fliort Hours renvdn 
V^ To Ao^t the prefent Year ; 
The Sun hath once to let again. 

And then 'tis known no more* 

2 Years like Ourielves^ as ioon as paft^ 

Arc numbered wil:h the Dead ; 
No Pow V can e'er recall the Fail, 
Nor this, when once ^tis fled. 

3 Its lai^er Portions now are gone. 

Its Months, and Weeks, and Days ; 
Moments and Hours are all to come^ 
And fliall we fport with thefe ? 

K How fliouldwe labour to improve 
The fmall Remains we have. 
And grafp our Moments as they move^ 
To k^p themfrom the Graye^ 
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94 HYMN cm. 

5 Teach us, O Lord, the heav'niy Art, 
And grant us Pow'r divine. 
That as our Mcfnths and Years depart, 
We may redeem our Time. 



HYMN CUI. 

TTie Happinefs of Heaven. 

1 y^ What a Heav'n the Saints poffel$f 
V^ I^ ^he bright Realms Above 1 
There Joy, and Peace, and Righteoqfnefi, 

Thro all their Orders move. 

2 No fetting Suns, ojc waning Moons, 

Divide their Seafons there; 
Eternal Day around 'em fliines. 
And all the Air is clear. 

3 ThePrefence of the Lord the Lamb 

is their rich Source of Light ; 
His Glory fhines in ^v'ry Beam, 
And burfts upon their Sight. 

4 With fwjccteft Harmony they johi. 

In Worfhip and in Songs, 
Bending before the Heav'niy Throne, 
Apd ceding down their Clowns, 
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HYMN CIV; 95 

I On thro* the Rourid of endlefs Years 
They fee their Blifs compleat, 
And each in tuneful Notes admires 
Their moft delightful Seat. 

HYMN CIV. - 
Fraifefor Britain's three great Salvations % 
Or A Hymn for the ^th of November. 

1 X £T Hallelujahs crown our Songs, 

I y While all ourHcar ts & all our Tongues 
Raileour Deliv'rer's Name on High, 
And join the Choirs above the Sky, 

2 Recall the great Salvations wrought 

In Years long pad, to prcfent Thought, 
Andpraife the Lord, whofe Sov'reign Hand 
Upheld from Death our finking Land. 

3 The Ocean groari'd beneath the Weight 
OfShips with foreign Vengeance fraught ; 
Tempefts o'erfet their floating Pride, 
And bury Tboufands in the Tide. 

f. The gloomy Cell, the lulphVous Store, 
Which Romifli Art had cover'd o'er, 
Lay veird and hid from mortal Sight, 
Till Heav'n reveal'd the Whole to Light. 
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^ H Y M N C V, 

j Once and ag^ttiiilie Lord appears^ .' ' 
Tolave die Nalioii from its Feai^ : . 
He im a B^ wcJMT the Croi^,, 
iiod briifiii tii*aipifsii^ Moimdi db#iu 

# Sooa Heiiipplsei a iracant lUfone^'^r - 
Aiid filk the Land witli Jojf viilm^ 
likes brfSht Son Id mid die Gtoom^ 
A W11.UAM rifo in lis$ lUam^ 

7 Haia, fcjppy I*»y rf wewdfsw V9i€^ , . 
Wfccniiii»etlDainLcmeSak;8l]<mii^ ; 
Biw AmU die Al%tor and file Mmi^: 
Indbe laflse Wtiwk ^mife be ft«ii< 

f L^iitiid HsdfeloM^ , 

JtdCsffiflnd bi$ Iwaane m ev^rjr W<srd^ 
T^ii)en^ctA»dBe]»is«^ - 



tAxsotl 
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li Y M N cyi, 

f^ His BeiQg^ Altribfites^ EMlgn9» 

/ With fdl his Wayf 9^>WorMs »ilDund« 
^ ^TQ vaft unfathomable Minee, [dtowi^d^ 
A^4 Deeps^ wljtm .^U jQur Tj^oiights am 

3 Tho9 jgrpit Unfearchable ! thy Wqii ' - 
Bind$ ^y aidoring Faith to Thinep ^ 
That there are Three which bare Jftecord 
In PjBav'^t Mi each iIi^q divine^ 

4 T^e Fatber, Son, and Spirit fliace 
Saitte Eflpnce» vet are ,Gdd alo^e ; 
But who fuch MyU'ries can (hflztB f 
Ot due deny ti^a^ t}^* miJ^ws^ i 

$ To Tl^te, Great Everhftiog Oi>c,^ 
l^et all the Creat^^nes humbly beind. 
And with profound^ ^^y'liSB^e QWtfL 
The Name thpy qmoQt pomprdb^^df 



HYMN CVI, 
fke Glories and Ifymlfi(ftion ofCkrifi, 

^ T TOW glorious our Immanuel 1 
Jr|. What My^Vics in hit Pcrfw dv^ejl \ 
The God, the Man in Oie conjbf n'^^ 
ifer^ in$nite E^^rfsmes ^xty^m^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



a What Mei^y^teAifr ©lice Allies^ 
To ibe^elUs I^jM^^'^mtllteiP »^ ! 
HfeJd^e^ and 'OfSbe^weU^ agree, 

3 Amoiigtlifi(Sbh8i6fAM^v.Hid^ea^; 
T he SeAtflim^ f^oriii^ tkeGt^dn^eSb ; 

Heav'n'^i£kift.ni|^^:t^>]&ok^^ Sfciet.' 

4 Angels pwd^imqMii'M^Hidiius Hptth, 
GoodwitlJ'WMmv afetf Racr-on^ i^artft^ 
The \miiifwiiGmk'i Vir^n b^s,. ^ ' 
And iniafiMjmger^laid,^ app««ri 

5 NewHoaQ8rsf3'»n»tfeBetH'em'ii«at, 
The giiat.ltotfflSh^S'NIitiWSBat- ,• ' .'" 
ShcfthwdS^art'SieesitereTefprt, ■ 

As NbUM-t44hMr>BA«Ke'iC!oart. 

6 His Life frefli Miracles adorn, 
Blended with Epj^erty-^n^ScorfV; 

The Winds and Waves Kis Wo^ds obey ; 
He walks the Sea as folid Way, 

7 The Finny Tribe at his Command 
Hafteii to his Difcipks* Hand ^^^ 
The Sick andXapie.at bnceVrc cur^, 
Or'5'y;hfis:>roti^h;;9r^%>^^^ ' 
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^ The l)ie||iBig.Uead confw^n^ 
^ And Skt^^n, wfeereibc;cfic ^(gp$. 
Is like iTrisnerboiin^m^^ i 

9 Crofs, Thorns, Reproach t^tl^ef meot^ , 
- To make^tiis Shame and peath compteal: ;' 

The very Heav*ns his 1^aV&Jlanicn;t> / 
The Eirth is (hook, tlic Veil is rent; l 

10 Low in a [Sepulchre He Hcs^ 

The third Day dawn§,brekola Ifiin tift:j • 
New Life awakes hi^fleepifig'Chy, 
The movthg- Earth pi^pkTt}^ bis Vi%f.\. 

11 Angels themfelves defcend from Heav'a 
To mew \mlMkAi ^^SW\c^ Rfii r ' 
Twa flilfifin&F^irijft #ftMft ire ftenj 
Where late th^ Holy X)Hfe'hW^b(ifcfe ' ^; 

12 At length on th'appointed Morn, 
BehoUHinioidim'lJ^akr'iilft^iirAK ' ^^ 
Aoge'bffeffMveHini i^k'^lcflCldy^ ^^ ^ 
AndfatHHimtofais br^AMfltf^ ; ; 

H Y M N- Cvi. 

What fe f(ipefior Rdriburt wilt' " fariordl 
Thine high exalted Heav'i^ly State ! 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A 



161 H'^m4? cVlfe 

» 

§ Btiaca 0\ii *Hf Wiiigs, Ay *^, ixA M 
Thixitttd tBy yavibur to tte Skleife i 
fehold ih'Aiigeli^ Guard beford^ 
Dtouhdiiig Entrincd at Ao Ddof # 

3 'ftiou fiVeriafeng t)oor, obe^, ' - 
And ihak^ the Lotd of Glory Ways 
Myriads of Sajrits ahd Angels ftanU, 

And ih^kUis Road to Good's right Hand. 

4 What, Mcrlcfs Beauties clwett around 
The Man once kno>¥n on earthly Ground^ 
Wl^lfe thro' the radiant F^kih i$ fcen 
Thi Godhead ihinihg bright within, 

5 inhere to his Mediatorial Hand 
The Father gives np #11 Command i 
The §tile of Majfsfty H^ boaiU^ . 
The Mighty Lord, the Lord of Hpfts. 

€ Ai^lp, his ChariotSy wut to reeeiVcl 
The Orders, whi<^ his Lips Ihdl give | 
Swift M.tbe Light!ning Gabriel flies^ 
With his Commiffipn from the Skiea. 

7 A t'Heft upon his Throne Hcf fits^ 
N^r/inidft his Glories onc^ foiMts 
^ Hikdhiittih^^ Pi-aifes^dComplaiht^i 
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MYMN CVir. i^ 

lultilft Heav^ii of Heavens coiitainfl MtA thc^rtf 
"Till Time briii^ round tVippointsAYnxi 
Thcltl Ifove tod Juftide bear Hiiijl ddWii^ 
And iett Hini on a JodgnMnt^Thr'one. 

Their lafi decifive Sentence hear ; 
He takes his Saints with liim to dWeli^ 
And dooms the Wicked down to Ilell « 

to Ttie kA of filial Jiidgfifleiit o*cf^ 
Natiire and Time are knowii ho matt i 
The Oreatvire^ E^irth or Helldonfuns^ 
And the Moft H^h for Ever reigns. 
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MIfcellaaeoos-Piecessi =" 






The Company^, Eii/tr4ft$.afi^ Mmji^ 



I SHUN tHe PIsusenrlmff JPi«^9!iiiM f^' 
And what thc^Wpr^WlWttiiCtmJWJ^ 
Glad to rega^Xi jny,4c)vyjfcjf^!0j^; , > . :. 

Sacred, ImwanucV , tb<^ thftjfT / / 
Here fliall my Spjrf^dwefttfirc»ft|,i 
Remote from dull Soch% ; 
And fit, and ^2^r^p\^^i^m^W^. . - ;,- 
In Convcrfc betlier^fcfm^htQ fi»i^^ 
Than Ought^tlic jjrorUpeiftflya: 
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>o4 theCmfetvf, Mnmijk^ atiM 

Vitff an^ JLoye, wni Syfl^putfiy, 
Ans {f) the Saviour at Command^ 
ynnni^'dwith bafe HypoBrify^ 

Or Jil;:^ the hard unfeeltiig Stone ; 
Put foff. and sep^Voiiis is his If eart. 
He feels the fymp a tfa e ti e Snart; 

And r^aiiits our Joys Ms pwn, 
III. 
It«lI;hJ|n^fl»^a»itei'my <5rief. 
And profit by jtbe ^y^e df Woe : 
At once, my Soulenjoy^ Relief, 
And bids my Ung'ring^rrows go. 
Safe toliiseyci&iH^^ars, 
My l^ps introft HrYAi e'et f feel. 
What fty ReftPTfraiwi jealius Fears 
/Of the World's T^ltale Confidents!, 

From All but Him conceal. 

iv; 

Jn 8plitjide,*|i? ImoKMrtal Worf 
Pflfers the SMvice taflts 'Toh|oe ; 
Ais4 tell* me Tilings of fong ^^^or^, 
!*»JMm)W» in Ae nidi Anpient jSopg , 
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Hided by Iiifpinnion'$ JUgh^ 
[ f^mviprf^ Wl^ Antiquity, 
I hear the venerable Sage, 
I live aa in a 4iftaAt Age^ 
And leam its Hiifry, 

, V. 

The World's Creation, Sun and Stars^ 
With Things of great importance fiace. 
For more than fall four thouiaad^yeirs^ 
P?rts of the Scheme ot Prpvfd^ace, 
At length the great Me^liah comes ; 
I he^ir th^. w^ondcrs of his Birth, 
The Story pf his Lift on ISartb, 
Hia Death, and ftrange attendwt Siga?, 
How He rofe ConqVor o'er the Tombs, 
How in the Hc^y'm He fliineii, 

VL 

hofk in the retrofpeflive Gaze 
Of Things and Ages paft and gone, 
Fri^hecy leads onward %o ^e M^?e 
Of diilant flr^nge Events to camp. 
It Ajfeps me by the Ha94, tnd fk^w^ ' 

O Tb» 
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Th(f Downfall of tb^'WirfefWBi - 
The Church's Triurapfc 6Wi? i^tpfisg 
Defcrib^e the New Jerfifiteia;- - 
And the World's ft^nJ«;id«^. 

VII, 

' Together with the Lapft of Time?, 
The Proirtfts ^m^ Aitfe Byer ' - 
I fee th' ifi^ottf^^te *^li^» 
Decider^ of vi^ &cft5riy^ .... 
Thefe trium^^'er ifij Po^fS ^ Hitis, 
.They draw itjf i^^jrf Sotil al^r: 
JVIore powr'fultliad*0'!^Heu«'9mitts> 
An4 fweeter tfi.dft tlitfSytWs 86i«f. \ 
Now LMd Mine'tf mmiptbife^ 

Nor Iqfe iti^ VvaJ^M off© iftlifeir Worth j 
White Faith #iid gbjfe $fimn^4 t'lm^tbifk 
TW invaluable Trutl^. 

yiiL 

Alone I find the Slr kh|er S«»i 
JLoft among CtbWdk ^n& Gbfetnlhjri 
And broughMt'E§lAif*aiiktioTi*s TyB; - 
He undergoes 'k' $(E*t'i[|liny. 



The 
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The DifcoV'xYisn*tea(y.);*9l^ 
Ofinward Errors in the Fr^i^pipj r 

And Things of fad degenV^e. l^^^^ % .-^ 
But they are better Jknpwn J[;^aa ^^^ 
^ ho' I have c^ujfc ^oi^p^r^^ 

The World's, offended wjlh p)jr ,G^t| . - 
But Solitude does not conapl^fin i 
Or call nie rude, or (dull ai^d .flfit> 
Tho' I've repeated Jhinjg? ,^^* 
Solitude well Jcnpws the^ufe, , ; 

A Tale twice told, affof 4s^^e Mijiui J y 

*Tis not in Her, a favxjur tp nf uf^> • - t 
Or ever >e unkind. 



Rind Solitude ! how WP^l repaid' 
The Vifitsi hgve^m^de tpj:hfei 
O ! for a Senfe of fill was iajd^ 
in confidence retum'd ip me. 
Memr'y the rtcblicdlioh brings, 
How flie haar whifjper'din my t^t 

The Vanity Of all thiftgs hfere t 

Oa Oft 
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!|^ tte CompMy, Sxtfctfai M^ 

Oft told me bf the dying Clajr, ^ ' ' 

Th« Pow'rs of th*ind>velling Soul, ' ^^ ' 
That Grace muft regulate the whole, ^^ nnA 
And upwards borne my Thoughts iiii^ * 
To high' Celeftlal Things. 

XL 

No Seafbhs^4ual whil6 thcy.M, 
For Comfdrt lb divinely true, 
Ndf, when the happy Hours are paft. 
Afford fuch Pleafurc in review ; 
A* thofe, when In Retirement fat, 
Beheatti her folitdry Bow*r, 
1 bid Men to all Without, 
And with the Guefts of SoUtudet 
I jpafs the fav'rite Hour. 



-^ 1.- 
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XII. 

Stdttlgefs can but faintly guefi 
The fatisfaAions which I fS^el ; 
Only Angelic minds furmife, 
Angelio tongues alone can tell. 
Who tafte ^bove Celeftial Blifs^ 



[ABd 



,y Google 



Advantagti dfS0Btkk. icji 

And watch wr moft fe^tlefter^d HoU)» 
The Hdghth of joy and extacy, 
And th'Adv^tage, which arHe 
Jn %^t:ade to me. 



Xxtemfore 'Lines on Recovering fnm 
4t Fit of lUnef^. 

Penned 0^. z, ij26. 

HERE alone, my Soul, review 
What the Lord hath done for you. 
Months ago in deep diftrefs, 
More than Itoguage can exprefi^ 
He^ekiah fuU of fears 
At the meflagcwhich he hears> 
That he certainly ihould die. 
Was not more alarmed than I. 
Earneftly I alk'd to Jlive, 
Tho*it were a fliort reprieve t 
Could I have indulged the thought 
Of fome years allotted yet, 
Tranfports would have then been mine^ 
HeMUahiliketothiae. 
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Pris'ner-like, ^qm <^ to 4fg^ < - t f . , /, 

Each eKfe€tiojg Uras the M^ 

'TjU I liVa to lee it paft. 

Dajs ind Nightt alike to jne, 

Ftill of wo4^ atid'nufetf^ ^' . 

Oft were wiM^ t» nqr lUeaiis, 

Ooleftil cde^,a«i4difii»l groans. 

Black Defpair belfet me toond. 

No relief ,ott>^itfawa^.r£m^M{.. ,- 

Fri^ds ^k^fiad degmfl9fVt — ■ 

What was iv9l#>^ ^> li^U 
Strong the fenfc of Sn wnl.Qtiflt l . 

Unbelief an^4<^|| eenaibwy, 
SwelTd the ho?ii(»j*©f myia^di 
Law and JuftipeieimiiW ft«o^ 
Hourly calling foir.Mjr bto**!. 
No Redeemer jFrti^ffP^'^ 
All was k»(VI:»ft»i fea^a.- : 
Clouds inwlv'd,*!* ^r««c bEi^nsxi 
. Whw i^WlWtit)» iiack.'hifeStea » 
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it the Terrors o(Wl)|f^' 
ike a Iharpaircnoal'dSiMiri^ 
erc'd my very-Meut0ftis9g^t^mthf 

ealtk dectiHiAg: all a« wU^ 

ought before^ btttl>»ltt jndilldi^ 

how high the billoirsroird 

'er my iad deffMNKnc; feirf f 

itan rufliingUk^aFIood, j 

iif^dS»drii^e«i9lfroMl]djrGy4f ' 

6t I eould not, irinyki iioC go^ i i 

till I fought, and oftmtoo^ ^ .• 

refs'd the more« ^be motei 4i»>ir^ 

jeking Mercy from aborc* 

fti'w^^iirg'd&llrMkNinf 6ira . 
'rembling, I app«)Q^MitlieTlNmM^\. ;_. 
o the Father»thfMi|^^ Sams . :, 
x>i% He ftpiii^M ififi«|sHij|^ 
'et, I truli« lfi» ftlCihMlMtol^ 
rtVai|adgfifielltilteilfliii|jft^ — ' 
pre 'tis nou^htbte ^litstfilli^. 
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Wliat a chan^^thiB hoti liaA wtffo^tl 

N^er let it b^ &^[got« 

Q my dear Alm^hty Fnen4 . 

All ^rovgboat, unto the en4l : c. : 

Shall I ever more diftruft I 

On thy promife help to reft j 

And for what thy Grace may givr^ 

Jm. me pra^ the^ n^hile 1 Uve^ 



■fiip 



The Suppofci Mircfs of hyinda^ in 4^ 
Coffin, to fioreUa and MyrHlla, on nu 
icrifig the Chflifiher^ wherein /he lay a 
Corpfi. ' 

LADIES, exeu&ilie courteous Bpw» 
My Limbft are ftifi; and aukvard now 
But tho'#isncoufteous I appear, 
^lie ve me not the lefs fincece : 
When living, Frieiids a welcome had. 
And not left vcfkpm^ to he Dead. 
Why iiidi a Diftance ?r-pnr|r draw near; 
^Tif needleft toiiidti%e 4 Fe^; 

ApproKi 

? 
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to tknlia and M^niUla. t i| 

A pproadi and take a nearer View, 

^y lifelefeCUy U harmlcfs too, 

My Drefi and Pcrfon, both are ftrang^, 

Tou cannot but obferve the Change ; 

And in my poor Remains may fte 

Juft what Yourfelvcs e'er long will be. 

Yes ! Fafr Florella, jrow muft lie, 

Juft fucba breathlefs Gorpfe as I ; 

And you, Myrtilla too-.-1'm here. 

To bid you, Ladies, both prepare. 

Early in life, but twenty^one, 

(See yonder Plate,* and what's thereon) 

Your IoyM Lucinda died— iOne Year, 

And more, I lay diforder'd there rj 

Fond'ly indulg'd the Hope of Life, 

And fought to Med'cine for Relief, 

Bttf^I ift vain — Four nights ago, 

fWd adieu to things below; 

No longer, as I us'd to be, 

Amongft my Friends and Company, - 

Th' eternal World, both new and ft^ailge, 

Is now. the Place wherein I range, 

» The Coffin Kate, t The 3c4, 

p orti* 
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114 Luanda's Addrefs 

0! 'tis an aweful thing to die^ 

And enter vaft Eternity ; 

When difengag'd and uneonfin'd, ^ 

Springs forward th' immortal Mind j t 

And leaves the dying Flcfli behind, j 

Thought can't conceive^ nor Tongiie relate 

The Scenes of the eternal State ; - 

But yon muft fee th^m, and appear 

Uncloath'd and naked Spirits there ; 

Trace the Qeleftiai Roafd^ or go 

(Forbid it, Heav'n) to Flames below- 

And then your Qvvn Experience prove^ 

What follows on our laft Remove. 

Ladies, al\ow rne tp be plaii>, 

Nor let me urge thele Truths in vain : 

Jf other Monitors fliould fail, 

Shall not Lucinda^s Duft prevail ? 

But nought wiJIdo^ till- Soy 'rdgn Grace 

Rids Flcfh and Sin refign.their place, 

And with a pow'r divijie, controui. 

The native Biafs of the Souh 

J know, my dear young Friends, }I know 

Hmt prone you arc to things bdow : 

Oftce't^^s the fame with me— I fought 
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to Florclla and Myrtilla. tiK 

For Happiiiefs on Earth-^and thought 

Of nuniVous Years — -wheii-lo, wasgiv'n 

The mortal Blow defign'd by Ileav'n • 

And ev'ry VViai— Ah fatal Stroke !-* 

And' ev'ry fond Coane^idri broke *. 

Perhaps the fame unerring Bjow 

May difappoirit your Wifdes'too ; 

DifTolvc the tcnd'rert: Ties, and blaJft 

Your prefent Profpecfls in the Dufl : 

* ris but prcfuraptioa to confide 

111 Youth; fince your Lucinda died. 

At all event's, the Stroke muftcome ; 

There's no Protedlion from the Tomb ? 

Nor does it matter when, or how, 

If ycm aYe but prepared to go. 

If Mary's Choice be made your own. 

And Chrift alone depen4ed on ; ^ 

Death's ghaltly Form will only proyc 

A Meffenger of kindeft Love, 

Safe to convey the pious Soul, 

VVhere Yeare of glad Salvation roll. 

'Tis my laft Wifli and moft finqere. 

May You, my muchrlov'd FrIendjJ, 6^' tUVt^ j 

■* 3I|C wai Qn the poii»t of Marriage ^ 

^^ And 
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ti4 On the PetUh 

And ftU my dear Relations top t 
*Tk ifly beft Wift fot Them and You. 
tftiWiiliiig Idhger to detail, 
Adieu^ *till We fli^ll meet again* 

Cofutuding Addrefs to the Attendants^ 

NOW> yc Attendants, clofe this Shelf, 
Atid bid them toll my funVal Sell t 
Where are thili fieatew to eonvcy 
JLticinda lo hpr kindred City f 
H^re Hie lies \Vaiting— Bid tkem tome. 
Arid bear her to an early Tomb, 
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On the Death of the Revtrend JofepK 
Holkim, Minijier of the Gojfd^ ift 
Cafile^Green Meetings, BrifioL 

h 

THE Natten wails h*r Lofs iloud. 
When o'er the Field of Battle flaiiii 
thi Brtvp He wej^riag In their Blood, 
T^e tilJafs of Jict glorious Rtigm 

Sure 
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Sure Zion too is c^l*(J to Tears, 
Whea Death its Iron Sceptre lway$> 
O^er her beloved Minifters, 
I'he belt Supporters of her Caufe. J 

III. 
Let Z\Qn*s Sons fuch Lofs deplore. 
And vent their Sorrows in a t'lood } 
The zealous Holkirts is no more, 
Th4t faithful Servant of hi$ God, 

Short Was his Courfe, but warna his Zoal, - 
His Heart like an Elijah^s burns 
The Talk aflign*d him tofuIfiU, 
JDifpenHng Law and Grace by turns* 

'V. 

Ye lov'd Abodes where oft he fpokel 
Witoefi the Fervour of bis Tongue ; ■-—' 

What va uncoinmon Pow'r awoke 
Tlift Cirelefs of th' alttendSwit Throng. 
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"lis ^'t^nihe JTeaih 

VI. 

Yc mourniiig Souls ! he felt for you, 
Long lAuft your Memory record 
What well adapted Strains he drew. 
To cfecar you fjroip the Sacred Word. 

vir. 

Where Pride would fpread felf-righteousJ 
And Arts religious Vice conceal ^ [Plume! 
JSoldbe expos'd their empty Forms, 
And fnadp the Sjelf-deceiver feel. 

viii. 

Like Ifrael, K(eav'n his Pray'raflail'd, 
1 he Suppliant thro* his Count'nance flioi 
While Faith arid earrieft Cries prevail'd 
To b?^t t)i' irtipoftant BTeflijogs down, 

ix. 

To You, ye Sons of Pain and Want ! 
Oft was the friendly Vi fit paid ; 
To Heav*h he bore your (ad Complaint ; 
|1^8 Hand bcftow*4^i|icgen'rous Aid. 
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*anger to Shame stnd Fear, he dar*d 
D, and proclaim the Crofs abroad,; 
he Streets refounded with the ^ord^ 
^miiWon feiz'd th' unthinlcing Crbwif 

xt. 

'ercome by Labour and Diftrcfs, 
'"or the dear Man Affliftions knewjT 
ion hath how to mourn his Lofs, 
rjrf bid her Miaifter Adieu, 

s fron^ the VVar&re he retir€fs> 
:e him in Death, once looking down J 
n4 rifi;ig to the upper Spheres, 
lews his jhrelovpd Charge, the Grown*.- 

XIII, 
las He's gone! ind oh how Few 
f equal Zeal and Worth are left ! 
lit mount, ye Saint?, above, and view 
*he faithful Servant 'xiiongft the B^e^l, 

* Refer ring to Mt. Hofldn4*s dying tW)rdf, which vfciti 
NoT^ fl»ll I trifc and fbine," 

There 
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'^p$ Vh the Death 

xir. 

There he enjoys ^ large Rewardt 
For all his Labour, Toil, and Pain ; * 

And waits the Coming of his Lord, 
To meet his weeping Flock again* 

The Tribute qf Friend/kip i-^On the Death 
of Mr. T* Hey don, of Dean's dmrt^ St. 
Paul' $9 London. 

THE Duft of Hcydon needs no marble 
Stone, 
To bear his Virtues, Form, or Name thereon; 
Nccdlefs the Poet's Lay, as Sculptor's Knife, 
To give new Vigour to departed Life. 
Yet MemVy prompts th' unavailing Sigh, 
And Friendihip's Pow'ts thcfe humble Lines 

fupply: 
Longfliallhis lovM remembrance live wjth ys, 
Recorded by his late experienc'd Lofs. 
0>ad he liv'd, or could he live afrefti ! 
But Hpav'n forbids, and we recall the Wift, 

Yet 
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of a Chrijlian Friend. it* 

Yet t'liidulgc the Thoi:\ght, it were the fam^ - 
As wi/h PacloUis with its glitt'ring Stream^ 
1 a run, who& broad and golden Sanck, 
Enrich its Current and adjacent Lands: 
Thui Heydpn'$ Wealth,, in genial Current^ 

flowed, 
In fearch of Objefts where to be beltow'd* 
How oft the Widow's heart hath fung for joy I 
How oft th' induftrious Poor have found 

Employ! 
How oft have helplefs Youth been put to 

School! 
Such were the ObjeAs of his gen'rotis SouL 
Remote from pride of Wealth, and empty boaft 
Of Bounty's gifts, or mioreprefiimptuoitfTi'uii 
In^ Charities fo oft and freely giv'di 
To claim (as Numbers Qlj^iai) ^ right to 

Heav'n— * 

Remote from theie, be fought f;ir other Hop^ 
Of Ltfe eternal, than this tfcnder Pr©p. 
No^^ern deportment, proudandicorrtf^f tlS^t^^ 
Or Look indignant on his Bro^ ^^ fterit 
His noble Soul difdain'd the fulfcfl Pride^ 
That frequent runs with Riches* Jiigh-flc^tt 
Tide; 

Ct Aft4 
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129 On the Death 

And makes th' Affluent aft \owar4s the Poor 
As born Thcmfelvcs to frown, and Thofe» 

fendure. 
Say Friendfhip, where thy Seat?— O tell me 

where — 
Friendfliip to Heydon points, and fays» 

" 'Twas there/' 
Sufceptible of Paffions foft and kind. 
With Truth and ftrifl: Integrity of Mind, 
He was the Friend indeed :— Happy the Few* 
Who Ihar'd a Bofom fo fincere and true. 
To live beneath him was a healthful Shade, 
From various Ills which Others' Lot invade. 
Houfehold andTenants felt them favoured here> 
So mild the Mafter and the Landlord were. 
O'er his lov'd Afhes Many crowd to moum^ 
As weeping Willows o'er a funeral Urn. 
But who that Form in mournful habit clad. 
Approaching with flow pace, and count'nance 

fad? 
<« Make way, ye Mourners— Tis Zion draw- 
ing nigh"— 
And thus flie Ipcaks to Perfons {landing 
- by:- 

5< Here 
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fija Chriftian Friend, ^ 123 

« Here lies a Friend !— his mortal Part lies 
'Vhere; 

'* But"— Heavenwards pointing— « th' Im- 

" mortal there. 
^^ He was the Chriftian, and to Die wait 

« Gain : 
•* Our*s is the Lofs, Our*s only who remain. 
«* How would he mourn^ and feel the bleed- 

** ing Smart 
** Of Sin's Corruptions riling in his Heart f 
«* What inward Struggles did his Spirit bear, 
'* What earneft Cries, what fervent wr^ft-^ 

" ling Pray 'r! . 

«« Marks of the Saint indeed, in hiin ap« 

« pear'd, 
" Chrift all he wifli'd, and Sin was all ho 
\ " fearU 

'^* With Holy Zeal and Humble Loye m^ 

" fpir'd, 
<^ His Heart a Manfion in my Houfe de« 

" firU 
** Oftliave I fecn him watchful at my Gate^» 
^* And blefs'd the Man, who like him at 
^* them waits ; 
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tA4 On th( death 

f^Oft have I mark'd his ftriA Devoti<ni 

'* there, 
** His ferious AfpcQ:, and attentive Ear. 
^' Beneath his Patronage my Caufe bath fped 
f* With blooming Honours o*er Her droop- 

♦* ing Head : 
«« S^cb the dear Man !— 6 may his Like* 

** nefsliv^ 
♦*^ In Friendfliip, Piety, and Heart to give. 
H U there no Relative, or Kindred-mind 
•« Wai to the Poor, and Zion's Caufe be 
,^ :, :** Wnd? 
•• Who knows but Some th* Refemblancc 

^* ftill may bear, 
*♦ And Death may fpeak, what. i,ift forbids 

♦* to tear— 
<« Departed Spirit hail I— Superior now 
t« The Saint in Heav'n, to e'er the Saint 
♦« below: 

^ The Clottife l>f Darkncli which oblbur^d 

<« thy Way, 
«? A^ft th|5reu:0nverte4 to B:tcrnal Day 5 

** Aad 
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$/ a Chrijlian Friend. 125 

•• And while the Noted of Sorrow move 

<• our Tongue, 
ft* Redeeming Honotird triufliph in thy Song* 



D 



A WinUt^s Thought. 

I. 

^O WN drops the Sno\r, 
Light fliitf ring in the Air^ 
The Fires begin to glow. 
The Day grown fhort, the Weather cold, 
Th« Streams forbear to flow; 
A Diilky Gloom fills the whole Atmofphcre ; 
And nnivcrfal Snow and Froft appear^ 
Signs of the M concluding Year. 

II. 

But dreary as the Scene^ 

The fage Gbferver's Eye 

Can firoin afar dcfcry 

N^iture refume her gentle Reign: 

The 
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The following Spring diflblves the Froft away; 

A lovely Landfcape deck'd witk Green, 

Uihers her bright Array. 

III. 

The Change of Nature helps our Faith, 
To triumph o'er the Monfter, Death : 

I fee its Waftes around, ^ 
More defolate than Winter's fouhd : 
Here a Skull, and idiere a Boqe : 
But at the Rcfurreftion Day, 
The lleeping Saints ihall wake and fing. 
And thei: long mouldered CI|iy» 
At the. Archangel's Trump, put on 
Far richer Glories than the ethereal Spring. 

IV. 

* 

Will the bold Infidel deny 

The all Importaiit Myftery, 

Andalk*«HowcantheDeadbeRaisM ? 

Nature replies, in Concert WiA the Word : 

** All Thfaigs arc poffiblc to the Lord 5 
'* Who out of Nothing, brought at firft 

«« By 
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A Winter's Thought. 127 

<< By his Creating Fiat, Heav'n and Eardi ; 

*^ And can transform thenu as He is pleased) 

" And give to Winter's Show and Froft; 

r A New and Vernal Birth." 



On an AJJtze. 

I- 

SE El the Judge and Guards attending, 
(Emblem of the World's AfSze). 
^ With flow Pace and Pomp approaching^ j 
'Midft a Thouland gazing Eyes. 

Trumpets blowing, 
Echo thro* the vaulted Skies. 

II. 

Grand the Scene beyond Defcriptioot 

When Aflembled in the Hall, 
Juftice takes her awful Station, 
Balancing the Fates of all 

Prisoners w;iiting .' 
See them low before her fall. 

Hear 
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liSt On an AJize. 

III. 
Hear them at the Bar arraigned. 

All their fevVal Crimes declared; 
Jury fwom^ Attention called, 
Ev'ry V\ itncf^ now is heard: 

Life depending 
On the Jury's final Word 

IV. 

Fear and Hope alternate reignini^ 

Now dsflrefiy anon fopport^ 
•Till the Solemn Trial clofing^ 

And the Judgment of the Courts 

Goiltj, Gtnltf ! 
Overwhehns the Fris^ner's Heart. 

Silence thio' the BaO commanded|^ 
Grave and Slow the Judge proceeds 

To die Sentence, as determined 
By the Jjsm, Sor violent Deeds* 

AwftilCrifisf 

Death &t certaia ibon Aocceds. 
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On an AJp2^e. ,xmq 

^. 
Sights at once fo grand gndftrifcing, , ... 

Call tot Mind a greater Scene, 
When the Day of GodV Appointing, 
When the Jiidge of all is fecn, 

Chrift dcfcending 
Thoufand, Thoufand Guards betwe^Q^ 

yiL 

The ArCfhangcl's Trumpet founded. 

Shakes th^ £ar^ and rends the Skies ; 
All the Quick at once are changed, . i 

AH the Dead atx>n£e axife : 

Some with Pleafure, 
Some with Trembling andSurpri^, 

VIII. 
Now the Nations brought before Pim, 

But two Claffes form the Whole ; 
Saints and Sinners here divide 'em. 
Both He marks and fep'rates well ; 

One with Other 
Mull no longer mix and dw elL 

R ^ Owhat 
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'IX, 
O what Joy among the Righteous, 

Whom the Judge approves and owns ; 
And divided from the Impious, 

Seats upon their fev'ral Thrones, 
* - Shining brighter, 

Than a thoufand dazzling Suns, 

At the right Hand is their Station, 

. Each in Glory now appears ; 
Period of their full Redemption ! 

Hark> what Shouts xlelight our Ears 

Of Salvation 
Thro' the round of endlefs Years. 

.XI. 

Saints from Ages immemorial, 

Down to Time's remotcft Date, 
Patriarch, Prophet and Apoftle 
In one joyful Comp'ny meet. 

Not one wanting 
Leaves their Number incomplete. 

Difmal 
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On a ship Lofi ct Sea. sg j 

XII. 

t>ifhial Hour, and 5cene Tremendous 

To tW Ungodly on the Left, 
Wh^n their Guilt, to All confpicuous, 
- Shews the Judge's Sentence juft. 

Doom moft Woeful, 
Fire prepared for Devik firft. 

XIII. 
Soul, muft thou be then appearing ? 
Muft thou fee it with thine Eyes i 
Sure *tis Time to be preparing 
For that laft and great Affize. 

O for Mercy ! 
E^er that awful Morning rife. 



On a Ship iojl at Sea. 

I. 

SHIPS appear upon the Ocean ! 
How they rife, and how they falH 
All the Waters in Commotion, 
Whata moft prodigious Swell \ 

R 2 Stormy 
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t^ft Xhta 1&tdplj>Jl a Sea. 

Stormy Winds the Deep o'er blowlnj^, 
Lo, tfic Waves run. Mountains high, 

Liften to the Sailors flirieking, 
AH portends their Ruin nigh. 

111. 
Vain and tifeleft is their Labour, 

BaUafty; Cargo out they throw % 
Leaks increafing more dian ever, 

Water fills the Hold below. 

Borne before the dreadful Tenipeft, 
On a Rock at once they're ftruck ; 

Weak before the general Onfet, 
Hark I the Ship begins to crack. 

V. 

Wifhful ev^ry Eye Is lobkli^. 
Longs for Help, but longs in viln % 

All is loft 1— the Ship h finking;— 
Down 4ey plui^ into thfe Maixt. 
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VI, 

See the Waves, ^otrd Wkve^ de^rroffing. 
Hear Ac Wincb in Trimnph high, 

(yet thefe Sons of Ocean drowning, 
As determined they fliall die* 

VIL 

Treacher ous Deep and Gales deceiving, 
Smooth your Surface, foft your Breeze, 

Ye inducM them Slils ilnftirling. 
To attempt the dangVous Seas. 

Vlll. 

Like you, Sin deceitful pleafes. 

Tempts the Sinner down its Stream, 

^Till a fudden Storm arifes, 
Fatal to his Joys arid Hito. 

IX. 

Sailing feft on Pleafur<j^, Octtn^ 
Sicknefs, like a Tempeft, coaxes, 

Soon the VclTel-^d^y is bifok^n, 
Down it finks ai^iig ^ Tombs^ 

>Mid(l 
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134 Philander to Amelia. 

x: 

*Mid'ft the outward Wreck of Nat nr^. 
Vengeance ftorms the Soul wilhin. 

Now too late it feeks a Shelter 
From its paft unpardon'd Si^^ 

XL 

Have I timely 'fcap'd fuch Ruin, 
O what Caufe for Songs of Traifc ! 

JLifc's a Voyage, Winds arc blowing, 
Yet I'm croffing fafer Scas^ 



Philander to Amelia. 



AMELIA'S Call Philander glad obeys 
To trace all Nature thro' her wond'- 
rous Ways ; 
And view in All, as they purfue the Road, 
The eveivvar'ing, yet unchanging God. 
O how unlike is Winter's gloomy Scene 
To Nature drefs'd in Unirerfal Green? 

A beau- 
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Philander to Amelia. 1 35 

A beauteous Foliage charms the wand'ring . 

Eye, 
-And copious Harvefts cv'ry Want fupply. 
But, pleafmg Thought! when Spring's gay 

Bloom is o'er, 
1 he Summer Months, and Autumn's golden 

Store, 
Yet wintry Waftes, as my Amelia fings. 
And ail the Forms that Winter with it brings. 
Are different Parts of one AU-gracious Plan, 
Defign'd by VVifdom, and in Love to Man. 
Juft fo in Life our difappointed Hopes, 
Barren like Winter, bear their Future Crops : 
As the bright Days the cheerlefs Nights 

fucceed. 
And Winter yields to Spring and Sum- 
mer's Pride; 
So Providences dark are afttimes feen 
The Bafis of feme after-fliming Scene ; 
And Wintry Time once o'er, the Saint ftiaU 

find 
A Spring Immortal blooming o'er his Mind. 

On 
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On Scdii£ Jomc Jnudl Birds at the af^ 
froach oj Winter. 

YE Little^cather'dFIutfringThingss^ 
Who mpunt on foft expanded ^vof^^ 
Who thotightlefs hop among the Boughs, 
And lightly Ikip o'er fall'n Snows; 
Or flocik arpoiid fomc neighboring Farm, 
And peck the Reftrfe of the Barn — 
Sweet Innocents ! where e*re you are. 
There's Danger from the Fowler's Snare : 
Whether attght, or on the Wmg, 
Befide the Rjll or at the Spring, 
Amidft the Fields, or in the Wood, 
Your only Safety is your God. ^ I 

Not a poor Sparrow's fccn to fall I 

Without His JLeave who made you All. 
And Ihould his Goodnefs deign to fpare^ 
And make youjc little Lives his Care 
Ihis Winter through— Be fure You ridfo 
Next Spring, your Great Deliverer's Fraiie, 

On 
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On hearing fmeStnaU Birds Jinging at the 
Rdmrn 0/ Spring. 

SING pn, Ye Fc;>ther'd Songfters, fing. 
And grateful hail the God of Spring, 
While from yoiir little laboring Throats 
Arifea thoufand tuneful Notes ; 
And Fields and Woods, and Hills and Plains, 
Beibome harmonious by your Strains. 
Much to his kind parental Care, 
Who fav'd You from the Fowler's Snare ; 
Andhous'd and fed your flender Forms/ 
Midfl Winter's Deardi and chilling Storms-- 
M«ck do You owe — That Care repay 
With One continued vocal Lay : 
From Morn to Eve let ev*fy Hour . 
Produce the. Tribute in your Pow'r ; 
And when the Ev'ning Shades prevail, 
Begin thy Song, Iweet Phibmel. 
Thro* Sununer Months and Autumn too, 
(The Whpic from Ydu and more n 4u^ 
Prolong the Tributary Strain, . 
Nqr ceafe till Winter comes again. 

S* An 
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An Acrojlic. 

CONCE ALmy Name,thc Saint cooimands. 
And let my Lord's alone appear : 
That Name adorns wherce'er it (lands ; 
Holds &e chief Place in Heavenly Laiicts, 
And feeds the brighteft Luftre there. 
Rainbows are painted on a Cloud, 
jts Darknefs loft beneath their Face, 
No Shade the Sun forbears to gild : 
Emblem of Bleft Imm A NU E L*s Grace ! 
So large and free^ He not difdains 
The meaneft Letters of a Name 
Rais'd to refleft his fainter Beams, 
And fpread abroad his glittering Fame, 
Creatures oft call their Names their CH«rn, 
Henceforward Minefeall be my Lord's, 
And ev'iy Letter make feme Glories knowa 2 
No greater Honour for its different Words. 



On the Return of a Birth^Day. 

TTAIL Natal Day! which gave me Birth, 
-*• -■- And fent my Infant-Form to Earth r 
1 joy and grieve at thy Return 
From Life's Review fince I was born J 

I grieve 
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An Example of Benevolence. 139 

I grieve for Sin, and Joy prevairs 
At Heav'niy Love which never fails.' 
So long as Life renews the Pay, 
Pleafure and Pain attend its Stay, 
To trace Celeftial Goodncfs o'er. 
And yet can live to God no more. 
Be this my Work 'till Life is gone, . 
And Immortality comes on ; 
So fliall the Day which brings my Death 
Exceed the Day which lent me Breath. 

Lines to the Memory of M7\ Scott, a Na^ 
tive of Rofs, Here/ord/hire, who at his 
Death left 200/. per. Annum , towards 
the Re-ejlahlijhment of a Charity -Jchool 
in that Town*, 

" T>UT all our Praifes why fhould Kyric 
JL>, engrofst?" 

And He alone be ftil'd the Man of Rofs ? 

S 2 Thy 

♦ The above Lioc* appear in this Work, usdcr the 
fanjftiou of Philip. Chap 4. Ver. 8. Whaifoevcr things 
•re lovely, whatfoevcr tilings are of good Rt port, thiok on 
t^efe things. 

f The Firft of Mr. Pope's well-known Lipe* oa the 
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i4f>. An £^(mfk of Benevolence^ 

Thy genVous Deed, O Scott ! Jays equal Claim 
To fliare the Mufe's tributary Fame. 
What large Donation from thine ample ftofie, 
Thy Hand beftows to feed and clothe the 

Poor! 
To refcue Yoiith- from Ign'rance and Sloth, 
And teach th' unlettered knowledge of the 

Truth! 

Man of Rofs altered. The Name of that Gentleman wat 
Kyrle, who is defervedly commended by that celebrated 
Poet, for his Charity and Ufefulnefs in the -Town wherein 
he lived. In addition tm the refpeaftU Tribute of die PoeCt 
a handfome Monument hath been erefled to his Memory* 
in the Chancel of the Church at Rofs ; confequently the Re- 
flc£^ion conveyed by the following Lines of Mr. Pope it 
happily done away :•.• 

« And what ? No Mouument> Infciiption, Stone ? 
His RacC) his Form, his Name almoft unknown f* ^ 

The defign of the Poetry on Mr. Scott, is not to make diefe 
two worthy Chara£lers Rivals in point of Pofthumons Famci 
but to exhibit each as deferving of the Effeem of Pofierity* 
and worthy of Imitation^by thofe whofe local Sttntdooa 
may need, and whofe worldly Circunftancea may enable 
them to follow their good Example* 

From 
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FromaSehool-manfiofilifiiebiit phin uA 

neat^ 
^ullt on fomc nsighVring^ hoMaji, ple«iaiit 

Spot^ 
rh' Imaginaliqn paifiti ^if puerile ^tdn, 
^s once tve &l5f thcm^ iffuii^ forth agafo* 
^6utK U^elt taa(Thtdcqf«tlieSiiards of Vice 
\nd by their C^trrlage snake tbdr Frirads 

rejoice J 
lVhfl6 the whok ?u\&i fiandljr hopes to ihar^ 
The blcft Advantage df their Mrly Caro. 
As llft'ning Bojrs attctid the pkafing Tafe, 
(T heir common Theme when Leifure-Houn 

prevail. 
Some grafly Turf their Seat, or Path-^wa;- 

Stile) 
Joy in their Hearts and on thf^ir Cheeks a 

Smile 
Befpcak them confcions of dieir happy Lot, 
And All blefs God for Inch a Friend as ScotC 
Full of Amazement are they when they hear. 
Once 'twas his Cafe to be dependant there ; 

Till 
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142 , An £xam^k qf Benevolence^ 

TM Providence, who Poor and Rich fupplies^ 
His future Life difiinguifh'd by a Rife, 
And with a Fortune gave a Heart to blcfe 
The Poor, the Orphan and the Fathcrlefs. 
O had a Pbpe but livM in later Days, 
So good ^ IVIan had ne'er efcap'd his Praife. 
And fliall bis gen'rousDeed no Bard infpire ? 
And not one Native catch the Ppet*s Fire ? 
The Thought forbid, and let a meaner Pen 
Dare to rank Scott among the Beft of Men, 
Whofc native. Place and Charity cngrofs 
The well-known Title of the Man of Rofs. 
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